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7 E preſume we want uo Apol gy 70 
WY: the Reader for this Publication, 
but ſome may be thought needful to MF. 
Pope: However he cannot think cur Offence 


ſo great as Theirs, wbo firſt ſeparately pub- 


lifbed what we have here but collected in a 
better Form and Order. As for the Letters 
we have procur'd to be added, they ſerve but 
to compleat, explain, and ſometimes jet in a 
true light, thoſe others, which it was not in 
the Writer's or Our power to recall. 

| The Letters to Mr. Wycherley were pro- 
cared ſome Tears fince, on account of a ſur-. 
reptitious Edition:of bis Poſthumous Works :: 
A thoſe Letters ſhew'd the trite flate of that 
Caſe, the Publication of them was toing the 


1. F* ice to che Memory of Mr. Wycher- 


A 2 8 The 


To the Reader. 


The reft of this Collection hath been owing 
to ſeveral Cabinets; ſome drawn from thence 
by Accidents, and others (even of thoſe to 
Ladies) voluntarily given. It is to one 
that Sex we are N the whole Cor- 


reſpondence with H. C. Eſq; which Letters 
being lent her by that Gentleman, ſhe took 
the liberty to print; as appears by the fol- 
lowing, which we ſhall give. at length, both 
as it is ſomething Curious, and as it may 


ſerve for an Apology for ourſelves. 
T9 Hexrr CROMWELL, Eſq; 


' Fane 27, 1727. 

FT ER fo long a ſilence, as the ma- 

ny and great oppreſſions I have figh'd 
under has occaſion'd, one is at a Loſs how 
to begin a letter to ſo kind a friend as your 
tell. Bur as it was al waz s my reſolution, if 
J muſt fink, to do it as decently (that is as 
ſilently) as I could: So when I found my 


2 


ſelf plung'd into unforeſeen, and unavoida- 


ble ruin, I retreated from the World, and in 


a manner buried my {elf in a diſmal place, 


where I knew none; nor none knew me. 


In this dull unthinking way, I have protract- 
ed a ling'ring death, for life it '6annot be 


call'd) ever ſince you ſaw me, ſequeſter d 


from company, depriv'd of my books, and 
+ 8 no- 
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7 Prefs, I muff not Gay 


Tv the Reader. 


nothing left ro converſe with but the Letten 
of thy dead, or abſem friends, amongſt 
which latter I always plac'd yours, and Mr. 
e's in the firſt rank. I tent ſome of them 


indeed to an ingenious pet ſonm, who was fo 


delighted with the ſpecimen, that he impor- 
taned me for a fight of the reſt; which ha- 
ving obtained, he convey'd them to the 
y altogether with my: 
conſent; nor wholly without it. I thought 
them too good to be tb in 6blivion, and 
had no, gauſe to apprehend the diſobliging of- 


any. The publick, viz; all perſons of taſte 


and judgment, wou'd be pleas'd with ſo a- 
greeable an amuſement; Mr. Cromwell cou'd * 
not be angry, fince it was But zuſtice to his 
merit, to publiſh the {6lemn, and private 
profeſſions of Love, Gratitatte, and Venera= 
tion, made him by ſo celebrated an Author; 


and ſurely Mr. Pope ought not to reſent the 


publication, ſinee the early pregnancy of his 
Genius was no diſhonour to his character. 
And yet had either of you been ask'd, com 
mon modleſty would have oblige you do re- 
fule, what you wou d not be diſpleas d. wich, 
if done without your knowledge: And be- 
ſicles to end all diſpute, you had been pleas d 
to make me a free gift of them, to do hat 
I pleas d with them: and every one knows 
chat the perſon to whom a Letter is addreſs d, 
has the ſame right 1 diſpoſe of it, as he has 
HA AK z | ot 


To the Reader. 


of goods purchas d with his money. I doubt 
not but your generoſity and honour will do 
me the right, of owning by a line, that I 
came honeſtly by them. I flatter my ſelf, 
in a few months I ſhall again be viſible to 
the world, and whenever through good 
providence that Turn ſhall happen, I ſhall 
Joyfully acquaint you with it, there being 
none more truly your oblig d Servant, 


than, Sir, ff; 
Your faithful, and 
moſt humble Servant, 
| E. TrHoMaAS. 


P. F. A Letter, Sir, directed to Mrs. Tho- 
mas, to be left at my houſe, will be ſafely 
tranſmitted to her, by | 

E. CurLE. 


To Mr. Pops. 


5 Epſom, July 6th, 1727. 

HEN thefe Letters were firſt prin- 
ted, I wondered how Curl} cou'd 
come by 'em, and cou'd not but laugh at the 
pompous title; fince whatever you wrote to 
me was humour, and familiar Raillery. As 
ſoon as I came from Epſom, I heard you had 
been to fee me, and I writ you a ſhort Let- 
ter from Mills, that I long' d to ſee you. 


— a a — — 


Mr. 
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To the Reader. 


Mr. 5, about that time, charg'd me 
with giving em to a Miſtreſs, which ! poſt- 
tively denied; not in the leaſt, at that time, 
thinking of it: but ſome time after, finding 

in the news-papers Letters from Lady Pack- 


ington, Lady Chudleigh, and Mr. Norris, to 


the ſame Sapho or E T. I began to fear that 
I was guilty. I have never ſeen theſe Let- 
ters of Curl/s, nor wou'd go to his ſhop 
about em; I have not ſeen this Sapho, alias 
E. T. theſe ſeven years; her writing, 
That I gave her em, to do what fbe would 
with em, is ſtraining the point too far: I 
thought not of it; nor do I think ſhe did. 
then: But ſevere Neceſſity, which catches. 
hold of a Twig, has produced all this; which 
has lain hid, and forgot by me, ſo many years. 
Curll ſent me a Letter laſt week, defiring a 
poſitive anſwer about this matter, but finding 
I wou'd give him none, he went to E. F. 
and writ a Poſtſcript, in her long romantick 
Letter, to direct my Anſwer to his houſe, 
but they not expecting an Anſwer, ſent a 
young man to me, whoſe name, it ſeems, is 
Pattifſon : I told him I ſhould not write any 
thing, but I believ'd it might be fo, as ſhe 
writ in her Letter. I am extremely con- 
cern d, that my former Indiſcretion in put- 
ting em into the hands of this Pretieuſe, 
ſhou d have given you ſo much diſturbance; 
for the laſt thing 1 ſhould do would 8 
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To be Reuder. 


— you; for whom I have ever pre- 
fery'd the greateſt eſteem, and ſhall ever be, 


i Dur faithful Froend, aus I 
1 m bumble Servant, 
| 1 N HE NRW CROMwWZ LE 


To Ar. Porr. 


Fi Fro Twrit my: long Narrative from 
Egpſom till I was tir d, yer was I not: 
Ll ſatisfied; left any doubt fhod'd reſt upon 
{| your mind, I cou'd not make proteſtatios 
I of my Innocence of a gfievous crime; but 
[| F was: impatient till I came to Town, that I 
|; might fend you thoſe, Letters, as a clear eviw | 
dence, that I was a perfect ftranger to all their 
proceedings: Should 1 have protefted a- 
gainſt it, after che printing, it might hive | 
deen taken for an artempt to decry his pur 
chaſe; and as the little exception yo, have |} - 
gaken, has ſerv'd him to phy EN | 

| rs, for theſe two years, à new incrdthit from... 

we might enable Him to play ir on for two 

4 more: The great value ſhe e$prefles . 

| [ for all you write, and her paſſion for having 
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em, I believe, was What prevail'd upon me 
to jet her keep em. By the imerval of 
twelve years at eat, from her poſſeſſion do 
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To the Reader. 


the time of printing em, tis manifeſt, that 
I had not the | leaſt ground to apprehend 
ſuch a deſign: But as people in great ſtraits 
being forth their hoards of old Gold, and 


moſt valued Jewels, ſo Sapho had recourſe 
to her hid treaſure of Letters, and play'd off, 
not only yours to me, but all thoſe to her- 


1 ſelf as the Lady's laſt-ſtake) into the Preſs. 


As for me, I hope, when you ſhall cooly 


conſider the many thouſand inſtances of our 
being deluded by the Females, fince that 


$ E Original of Adam by Eve, you will 


ave a more favourable thought of the un- 
deſigning error of | a 


Wer fer „ ee 
and humble Servant, 
HENIAT CIJONMWEITI. 
Now, ſhould tur Apology for this Publica- 


tion be as ill receiy'd, as the Lady's ſeems 10 
have been by the Gentlemen concerned; we 


ſoall at leaſt have Her Comfort of being 


Tank d by the reſt of the world. Nor has 
Mr. P. himſelf any great cauſe to think it 
much Offence to his Modeſty, or Reflexion on 
bis Fudgment; when we take care to inform 
the publick, that there are few Letters of 
bis in this Collection which were not — 

under 


To the Renter. 

unter twenty years of age: On the othey 
hand, we doubt not the Reader will be mut h 
more ſurpris i to find, at that early period, 
fo much Variety of Style, AfeBting Sentiment, 
ant Fuſftneſs of Cyiticiſm, in pieces which 
muſt have been writ in haſte, very few per- 
hays ever re- virw d, and none intended for 
the Eye of the Pablick. So 
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LETTERS 


| Mr. ws and Mr. Fl 1 


From the YEAR 1700 Se 7 


* Mr. Porr to Mr. WrcenrRLEy. | 


Decemb. 26, 1704; 


T was l a great Satisfa ion to 
me to ſee and converſe with a Man, 


whom in his Writings I bad. fo long 
known with, Pleaſure: But it was a 
high addition to it, to hear you, at 


1 our very firſt meetin doing, Juſtice to yous. 
dead lend Mr. Dryden. IWas not ſa hap- 
3 py as to know him; 7 irgilium tantum vidi 


— Had I been born early enough, I muſk 
5 Tnave known and lov'd him: For IL have 
been aſſur d, not only by your ſelf, but by Mr. 
Cen reve and Sir William T rumbul, that his 
Ire onal Qualities were as amiable as his 


| * The cure Age then Sno, 55 51 
Poetical, 


IETTERS | 


Poetical-notwirhſtanding the many libel- 
lous Miſrepreſentations of them (againſt 


Which the former 'of theſe Gentlemen has 


told me he will one day vindicate him a) 
I ſuppoſe thoſe Injuries were begun by the 
Violence of Party, but 'tis no Tide they 
were continu'd by Envy at his ſucceſs and 
fame: And thoſe ſcribblers who attack'd him 


in his later times, were only like Gnats ina 


Summer's evening, which are never very 


troubleſome but in the fineſt and moſt glo- 


ous Seaſon; (for his fire, like the Sun's, 


ſhin'd cleareſt towards its ſetting). 

You muſt not therefore imagine, that 
when you told me of my own performances 
that they were above thoſe Criticks, I was ſo 
vain as to believe it; and yet I may not be 
ſo humble as to think my ſelf quite below 
their notice. For Criticks, as they are 


Birds of Prey, have ever a natural inclinati- | | 


on to Carrion : And though ſuch poor Wri- 
ters as I, are but Beggars, howeyer no Beg 
gar is ſo poor but he can keep a Cur, and 


no Author is ſo beggarly but he can keep a 
Critic. So I'm far from 8 the At- 


tacks of ſuch people either any honour or 
diſhonour, even to me, much leſs to Mr. 


Newcaſtle Ze zo Tonſon's Duodecimo Edition of | 


Dryden's 17 1717. 
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the Rays they have borrowed from him. 


7 © Our Wit (as you call it) is but Reflexion 
or Imitation, therefore ſcarce to be call'd 
2 
7 
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MW. WrIcRENIETY and My. Pops. 3 


Dryden. I think with you, that whatever 


leſſer Wits have riſen fince his Death, are 
but like Stars appearing when the Sun is ſer, 


15 
Is 

— 

* 


that twinkle only in his abſence, and with 


1 


ours. True Wit, I believe, may be defin'd 


* 
A 
& 


4 Juſtneſs of Thought, and a Facility of Ex- 


* 


preſſion; or (in the Midwives phraſe) a per- 


fect Conception, with an eaſy Delivery. 


However this is far from a compleat definiti- 


on; pray help me to a better, as I doubt not 


F 


A Xx 
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Dk” 


* the Publick, like Bankers to the Publick, 
are profuſe in their voluntary Loans to it, 


4 4 2 4 
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and particular, as more juſt Debts, to their 


'2 you can. 
1 | F am, &C. 
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| Mr. WxcHtrLEer to Mr. Pore. 


Fan. 25, 1704-5. 
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] HAVE been ſo buſy of late in cor- 


recting and tranſcribing ſome of my 
Madrigals, for a great Man or two who de- 


41 -fir'd to ſee them, that I have (with your 


Pardon} omitted to return you an Anſwer to 
your moſt ingenious Letter: So Scribblers to 


whilſt they forget to pay their more private 


beſt 


. Det Ae, ITE. > 4 
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4 LETTERS of 

beft and neareſt Friends. However, I hope; 
you who have as much good Nature as good 
Senſe, (fince they generally are Compani- 
ons) will have Patience with a Debtor, who 
you think has an Inclination to pay you his 
Obligations, if he had wherewithal ready a- 


bout him; and in the mean time ſhould con- 


fider, when you have oblig'd me beyond 
y preſent Power of returning the Favour, 


» 


more I thought I could make a Return to ſo 
much Profuſeneſs of Wit and Humanity to- 
gether; which tho' they ſeldom accompany 
each other, in other Men, are in you { e- 
qually met, I know not in which you moſt 
abound. But ſo much for my Opinion of 
you, which is, that your Wit and Ingenui- 
ty is equal'd by nothing but your Judgment, 
or Modeſty ; which { ee it be to pleaſe 
my ſelf) I muſt no more offend, than I can 
do either right. 
Therefore I will ſay no more now of them, 
than that your good Wit ne'er forfeited your 
good Judgment, but in your Partiality to me 
and mine; ſo that if it were poſſible for a 
harden'd Scribbler to be vainer than he is, 
what you write of me would make me more 
conceited, than what I ſcribble my ſelf; 


yet J muſt confeſs I ought to be more * 
| | | | a 


that a Debtor may be an honeſt Man, if he 
but intends to be juſt when he is able, tho? 
late. But I ſhould be leſs juſt to you, the 


Mr. WrcurnLley and Mr. Pore. 5 
bled by your Praiſe than exalted; which 
Z commends my little Senſe with ſo much 
more of yours, that I am diſparag'd and diſ- 
hearten'd by your Commendations; who 
give me an Example of your Wit in the 

firlt Part of your Letter, and a Definition 
of it in the laſt; to make writing, well (that 


34 


is like you) more difficult to me than ever 


* 
- 


it was before. Thus the more grant and juſt. 


your Example and Definition of Wit are, the 
leſs Lam capable to follow them. Then the 
© beſt way of ſhewing my Judgment, after 
having ſeen how you write, is to leave off 
writing; and the beft way to ſhew my 
* Friendſhip to you, is to put an end to your 
Trouble, and to conclude * 
IF | | Var, Ec. 
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| Mr. Pos Anſwer, + 
March 25, r70s. 


HEN I write to you, I foreſee a 
1 long Letter. and ought to beg your 
Patience beforehand; for if it proves the long- 

Zeſt, it will be of courſe the worſt I have 
troubled you with. Yet to expreſs my Gra- 
titude at "are for your obliging Letter, is not 
more my Duty than my 5 ; as ſome 


3 5 L 
3 


1 | People will abundantly thank you for one 


. Piece 


6 LETTERS of 4 
Piece of Kindneſs, to put you in mind of 
beſtowing another, The more favourable 
you are to me, the more diſtinctly I ſee my 
Faults ; Spots and Blemiſhes you know, are 
never fo plainly diſcover'd as in the bright- 
eft Sunſhine. Thus Iam mortified by Poſe 1 
Commendations which were defign'd to en- 
courage me : for Praiſe to a young Wit, is 
like Rain to a tender Flower; if it be mo- 
derately beſtow'd, it chears and revives, 
but if too laviſhly, overcharges and depreſſes 
him. Moſt Men in years, as they are gene- 
rally difcouragers of Youth, are like old 
Trees, that being paſt Bearing themſelves, * 
will ſuffer no young Plants to flouriſh be- 
neath them : But as if it were not. enough to 
have out- done all your Coævals in Wit, 
you will excell them in good Nature too. 
As for my (4) green Eflays, if you find any 
Pleaſure in 'em, it muſt be ſuch as a Man 
naturally takes in obſerving the firſt Shoots 
and Buddings of a Tree which he has rais'd 
himſelf : and tis impoſiible they ſhould be 
eſteem'd any otherwiſe, than as we value 
Fruits for being early, which nevertheleſs are 
the moſt inſipid. and the worſt of the Lear. 
In a word, Imuſt blame you for treating me 
with ſo much Compliment, which is at beft 
but the Smoak of Friendſhip. I neither 


() His Paſtorals, evritten at 16 Years of Age. 
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Write 


| Mr. WrycnsrLtEY and Mr. Pops, 7 
Write, nor converſe with you, to gain your 
Praiſe but your Affection. Be ſo much my 

Friend as to appear my Enemy, and tell me 
* my Faults, if not as a young Man, at leaſt as 
an unexperienc'd Writer. | 
1 FE 4 


„ AM, Wrchz xlr to Mf. Pops. 
March 29, 1705 
7 OUR Letter of the Twenty: fifth 


I of Marcb J have receiv'd, which was 
more welcome to me than any thing cou d 
t, be out of the Country, tho' it were one's 


N Rent due that Day : and I can find no fault 
u Vith it, but that it charges me with Want 
in of Sincerity, or Juſtice, for giving you your 
ts Due; who ſhou d not let your Modeſty be 
ſo unjuſt to your Merit, as to reject what 
be is due to it, and call that Compliment 
ue which is ſo ſhort of your defert, that it is ra- 
re ther degrading than exalting you. But if 
ar, © Compliment be the Smoak only of Friend- 
mip (as you ſay) however you muſt allow 
-F there is no Smoak but there is ſome Fire; 
ler and as the Sacrifice of Incenſe offer'd to the 

Gods wou'd not have been half ſo ſweet to 

others, if it had not been for its Smoak, 10 
ite, Friendſhip like Love, cannot be without 

=. My : {ome 
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LETTERS of 


ſome Incenſe, to perfume the Name it wou'd 
praiſe and immortalize. But fince you ſay 
you do not write to me to gain my Praiſe, 
but my Affection, pray how is it poſſible to 
Have the one without the other? We muſt 
admire before we love. You affirm, you 
would have me ſo much your Friend as to 
appear your Enemy, and find out your Faults * 
rather than your Perfe&ions: But (my Friend) _ 
that would be ſo hard to do, that I wholove 
no Difficulties, can't be perſuaded to it Be- 
Aides, the Vanity of a Scribbler is ſuch, that 
he will never part with his own Judgment 
to gratify another's ; eſpecially when he muſt 
take Painsto do it: And tho' I am proud to 
be of your Opinion, when you talk of any 
Thing, or Man but yourſelf, I cannot fuffer 
you to murder your fame, with your own 
hand, without oppoſing you; efpecially when 
you fay your laſt Letter is the worſt (ſince 
the longeſt) you have. favour d me with; 
which I therefore think the beſt, as the 
longeſt Life (if a good one) is the beſt, as it 
yields the more Variety and is more Exem- 
plary; as a chearful Summer's Day, tho' 
longer than a dull one in the Winter, is leſs 
tedious and more entertaining : Therefore 
let but your Friendſhip be like your Letter, 
as laſtirg as it is agreeable, and it can never be 
tedious, but more acceptable and obliging to 
oe e Tours, &c. 


Mr. Wrcurriar and Mr. Porr. 9 
Mr. Wrcurxlzx to Mr. Pope. 


April 7, of. 
HAVE receiv'd yours of the Fitth 
wherein your Modeſty refuſes the juſt 
2? Praiſe I give you, by which you lay claim 
to more, as a Biſhop gains his Biſhoprick by | 
faying he will not Epiſcopate: But I muſt 
2 confeſs, whilſt I diſpleafe you by commend» 
ing you, I pleaſe my ſelf; juſt as Incenſe is 
2 ſweeter to the Offerer than the Deity to 
whom tis offered, by his being fo much a- 
dove it: For indeed, every Man partakes of 
the Praiſe he gives, when it is ſo jnſtly given. 
> As to my enquiry after your Intrigues with 
the Muſes, you may allow me to make it, 
ſimnce no old Man can give fo young, @ 
great, and able a Favourite of theirs, Jea- 
: louſy. Iam, in my Enquiry, like old Sir. 
Bernard Gaſcoign, who us d to fay, That 
when he was grown too old te have his. 
= Viſits admitted alone by the Ladies, he al- 
> ways took along with him a y Man to 
o BY 0 his Welebme to dem; 5 had he 
is come alone had been rejected, only becauſe 
re his Viſits were not ſcandalous to them. So 
r, I am like an old Rook, who is ruin d by 
de Gaming) forc'd to live on the good Fortune 
to Þ of the puſhing young Men, whoſe Fancies 

de 40 vigorous, that they enſure their Sue. 
F 


10 EETTERS 
ceſs in their Adventures with the Muſes, by 
their Strength of Imagination. 
bw Your Papers are ſafe in my Cuſtody 
| (you may be ſure) from any one's Theft but 
my own; for it is as: dangerous to truſt a- 
Scribbler with your Wit, as a Gameſter with 
the Cuſtody of your Money. If you 
happen to come to Town, you will make it 
more difficult for me to leave it, who am; 
dear Mr. Pope, | 
23-23] ? Yours, &c. 
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/ 


Mr. Pops Anſwer: 
Abril 30, 1705. 


Cannot contend with you, You. muſt 
give me leave at once to wave all your 
Compliments, and to collect only this in ge- 
neral from em, that your Deſign is to encou- 
rage me. But I ſeparate from all the reſt- 
that Paragraph or two, in which you 
make meſo warm an Offer of. your Friend- 
ſhip. Were I poſffeſs'd'of That, it would 
put an Endto all thoſe Speeches with which. 
you now make me bluſh; and change them 
to wholſome Advices, and free Sentiments, . 
which might make me wiſer and happier, I 
know tis the general Opinion, that Friend- 
— Crnnigs of ©” 
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qual Age: But I have ſo much Intereſt to 
be of another Mind, that you muſt pardon 
me if I cannot forbear telling you a few No- 
tions of mine, in oppoſition to that Opinion. 
In the firſt place tis obſervable, that the 
Love we bear to our Friends, is generally 
cauſed by our finding the ſame Diſpoſitions 
in them, which we feel in our ſelves. This 
is but Jgelf. love at the Bottom: Whereas the 


Affection betwixt People of different Ages 


cannot well be ſuch, the Inclinations of ſuch 
being commonly various. The Friendſhip 
= of two young Men is often occaſioned by 
Love of Pleaſure or Voluptuouſneſs, each 
being deſirous, for his own ſake, of one to 


aſſiſt or incourage him in the Courſes he 


2 purſues; as that of two old Men is frequent- 
ly on the fcore of fome Profit, Lucre, or 
- Deſign upon others: Mow, as a young Man 
who is leſs acquainted with the Ways of the 
World, has in all probability leſs of Intereſt; 
and an old( a) Man who may be weary of him- 
ſelf, leſs of Self. love; fo the Friendſhip be- 
| tween them is the more likely to be true, 


and unmix d with too much Self- regard. One 


may add to this, that ſuch a Friendſhip is of 


greater Uſe and Advantage to both for the 


old Man will grow more gay and agreeable 


(a) Mr. Wycherley ce at this time about Seventy 
Tears old, Mr. Pope ander Seventeen, = 3 
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to pleaſe the young one; and the young. 
Man more difcreet and prudent by the help 
of the old one; ſo it may prove a Cure of 
choſe epidemical Diſeaſes of Age and Youth, 
Sourneſs and Madneſs. I hope you will not 
need many Arguments to convince you of 
the Poſſibility of this; one alone abundantly 
fatisfies me, and convinces to the very 


Heart; which is, chat 


Fam, &c. 


Ar. Pope to Mr. WychkRIET. 


| „ Fane 23, 175. 
Should believe my ſelf happy in your 
good Opinion, but that you treat me ſo 
much in a Style of Compliment. It has 
been obferv'd of Women, that they are more 
ſubje& in their youth to be touch'd with. 
Vanity than Men, on account of their be- 
ing generally treated this way ; but the weak- 
elf Women are not more fo than the weak 
Claſs of Men, who are thought to pique 
themſelves upon their Wit. The World is 
never wanting, when a Coxcomb is accom-- 
pliſhing himſelf, to help to give him the fi- 
niſhing Stroke. 55 
| Every Man is · apt to think his Neighbour 
overſtock d with Vanity; yet I cannot but 


fancy, 


Mr. Wrcugklzr and Mr. Popzk. 13 


anch. there are certain Times, when moſt 
people are in a diſpoſition of being inform'd; 
and 'tis incredible what a vaſt Good a little 
tl Truth might do, ſpoken in ſuch ſeaſons. 
A very ſmall Alms will do a great kindneſs, 
to people in extream neceſſity. 
I could name an acquaintance of yours 
who would at this time think himſelf more 
bl ed to you for the Information of his 
Faults, than the Confirmation of his Follies. 
If you would make thoſe the ſubje& of a 
etter, it might be as long as I could wiſh 
your Letters always were. 
Il do not wonder you have hitherto found 
ſome difficulty (as you are pleas d to ſay, in 
pyriting to me, fince you have always choſen 
1 e Tack of commending me: Take but 
5 the other way, and I dare ingage you will 
find none at all. 
> | As for my Verſes which you praiſe fo 
1 


much, I may truly ſay they had never been 
the cauſe of any Vanity in me, except what 


1 | ba gave me when they firſt occaſion d my 


- acquaintance with you. But I have ſeveral 
* I times ſince been in danger of this Vice, as 
© B Wien I mean as I receiv'd any Letters from 
S' Hou. 
- XZ 'Tis certain, the greateſt magnifying 
a Glaffes i in the World are a Man's own Eyes, 
” hen they look upon his own Perſon; yet 
: even in thoſe, I.cannot fancy my ſelf ſo ex- 


tremely 


„ 
tremely like Alexander the Great, as you 


would perſuade me: If I muſt be like him, 3% 


'tis you will make me ſo, by complimenti 
me into a better opinion of my ſelf than i 
deſerve: 'They made him think he was the 
Son of Jupiter, and you aſſure me I am a 
Man of Parts. But is this all you can ſay 
to my honour? You ſaid ten times as much 


before, when you call'd me your Friend. 


After having made me believe I poſleſs'd a 
ſhare in your affe&ion, to treat me with 
Compliments and ſweet Sayings, is like the 

roceeding with poor Sancho Pancha: 


ey had perſuaded him that he enjoy'd a 


reat Dominion, and then gave him nothing 


to ſubfiſt upon but Wafers and Marmalade. : 


In our Days, the greateſt obligation you can 
lay upon a Wit, is to make a.Fool of him. 


For as when Madmen are found incurable, 


wiſe Men give them their Way, and pleaſe 


them as well as they can; ſo when thoſe 
incorrigible Ing, Poets, are once irreco- 

, the beſt way both to 
quiet them, and ſecure your ſelves from the 
effects of their Frenzy, is to feed their Va- 


verably Be-mus' 


nity; which indeed for the moſt part is all 
that is fed in a Poet. 


You may believe me, I could be heartily 3 


glad that all you ſay were as true, apply'd to 
me, as it would be to your ſelf, for ſeveral 


r 
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weighty Reaſons; but for none ſo much, as 
| that 
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chat 1 might be to you what you deſerve; 
whereas I can now be no more, than is con- 
0 Siſtent with the ſmall, tho' utmoſt Capacity 


9 


* Dear Sir, 

a 

Yy Your ever affefionate Servant. 
:h 4% | 

d. . 3 
| a 

th Mr. Pops to Mr. WrcnzRIEV. 

4 | 
a: Oct. 26, 1705. 
12 HAVE now chang'd the Scene from 
DS the Town to the Country; from W:II's 
4e. Toffee -Houſe to Windſor Foreſt. I find no 
AN Other difference than this, betwixt the com- 
im. mon Town-Wits, and the downright Coun- 
a3 try Fools; that the firſt are pertly in the 
ale 


Wrong, with a little more Flouriſh and 
oſe Gaiety, and the laſt neither in the Right nor 
co the Wrong, but confirmed in a ſtupid, ſet- 

to led Medium betwixt both. However, me- 
the Fhinks theſe are moſt in the Right, who 
Va- Auietly and eaſily reſign themſelves over to 
s all the gentle Reign Dulneſs, which the 

Wirts muſt do at laſt, tho' after a great deal 
rtily pf Noiſe, Pother, and Reſiſtance. Ours 
d to re a {ort of modeſt, inoffenſive People, who 


Name 
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Name of honeſt, civil Gentlemen. They 
live much as they ride, at random; a kind of 
hunting Life, purſuing with earneſtneſs and 
hazard, ſomething not worth the catching; 
never in the way, nor out of it. I can't but 
prefer Solitude to the Company of all theſe; 
for tho' a Man's ſelf may poſſibly be the 
worſt Fellow to converſe with in the World, 
yet one would think the Company of a Per- 
fon whom we have the greateſt regard to, 
and affection for, could not be very unplea- 
fant: As a Man in love with a Miſtreſs, de- 
fires no Converſation but hers, ſo a Man in 
love with himſelf, {as moſt Men are) may 
be beſt pleaſed with his own. Befides, if 
the trueſt and moſt uſeful Knowledge, be 
the knowledge of our ſelves, Solitude con- 
ducing moſt to make us look into our ſelves, 
ſhould be the moſt inſtructive State of Life. 
We ſee nothing more commonly, than Men, 
who for the ſake of the circumſtantial Part, 
and meer outſide of Life, have been half 
their Days rambling out of their Nature, 
and ought to be ſent into Solitude to ſtudy 
* over again. People are uſually 
ſpoil'd inftead of being taught, at their 


coming into the World; whereas by being | 
more converſant with Obſcurity, without 
any Pains, they would naturally follow what 
they were meant for. In a word, if a Man 
be a Coxcomb, Solitude is his beſt School a 
" an 


Mr. WIcEIIEVY and Mr. Pore. 17 
and if he be a Fool, it is his beſt Sanctua- 


ry. ; TY 
5 Theſe are good Reaſons for my own Stay 
here, but I wiſh I could give you any for 
your coming hither, except that I earneſtly 
invite you. And yet I can't help ſaying, I 
have ſuffer d a great deal of diſcontent that 
you do not, tho I fo little merit that you 
thould. | 
I muſt complain of the ſhortneſs of your 
laſt: Thoſe who have moſt Wir, like thoſe 
who have moſt Money, are generally molt 
ſparing of either, 


—  — 


k £ 


Mr. WichzRTE TS Anſwer. 

Nov. 5, 1705. 

4 OURS of the 26th of OFoder T have 
4 receiv'd, as | have alwaye done yours, 
wich no little Satisfaction, and am proud to 
diſcover by it, that you find fault with che 
'} ſhortneſs of mine, which I think the beſt᷑ 
2} Excuſe for it: And tho' they (as you ſay) 
who have moſt Wit or Money, are moſt 
ſparing of either; there are ſome who ap- 
pear Poor to be thought Rich, and are Poor, 
which is my Caſe: I cannot bur rejoice, 
that you have undergone ſo much diſcontent 
for want of my company; but if you have a 


G4 Mind 
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Mind to puniſh me for my fault, (which I 
could not help) defer your coming to Town, 
and you will do it effe&ually. But I know 
your Charity always exceeds your Revenge, 
10 that I will not deſpair of ſeeing you, 
who, in return to your inviting me to your 
Foreſt, invite you to my Foreſt, the Town; 
where the Beaſts that inhabit, tame or wild, 


of long Ears or Horns, purſue one another 


either out of Love or Hatred. You may 
have the Pleaſure to ſee one Pack of Blood- 
hounds purſue another Herd of Brutes, to 

bring each other to their Fall, which is their 
whole Sport: Or, if you affe& a leſs bloody 
Chace, you may ſee a Pack of Spaniels, call'd 


Lovers, in hot purſuit of a two-legg d Vixen, 3 


who only flies the whole loud Fack to be 


ingied Out by One Dog, who runs mute tao 3 
catch her up the ſooner from the reſt, as 


they are making a Noiſe, to the Loſs of their 


Game. In fine, this is the Time for. all 


ſorts of Spor t in the Town, when thoſe of 
the Country ceaſe; therefore leave your 
| Foreſt of Beaſts, for ours of Brutes, call'd 
Men, who now in full Cry, (pack d by the 


Court or Country) run down in the Houſe | 


of Commons, a deſerted horned Beaſt of the 


Court, to the {atisfaQtion of their Spectators: 


Beſides, (more for your Diverſion } you may 


ſee not only the two great Play-houſes of 


the Nation, thofe of the Lords and Com- 


mons, 


. a - welt w Wo — — 


" 
* 
4 N 
pas. 
41 
* 5 
2 
Pep 
1 
* 
nn 
3 
£8 
IM. 
r 
3 
84 
3 
"ot 
3" 
"* * 
oe. 
- SIN 
BY +35 
LES 
5 
KI. 
bo 
; ** 
3 
SH 1 
* 
8 
I 
EN 
3 
* 
a 
5 


4 1 9 831 _ — a 
7 = . 5 . 
. * 
l 5 2990 8 a 5 
e . 5 n * . 1 Os 8 : * $5 - 
$9 th ON ARE * — 4 £5 = * N 882 2 88 n 2 
7 PPG 8 r 2 85 8 N 8 3 I 8 S n . 27M * 7 
x 4 2 1 I ps a e's ISO S C 5 EAI 3 * ET LL 72 n 2 > LO erg Ce hx 
N 4 yy 8 FS „F S e 8 REY 9 . > OS ON 
E 2 2 E 2 ˙ I bf. 8 2 FEES? 8 BL” Ig 2 1 . — EV 9. 202; £ 
5 2 Ba a *. * . 2 4 2 AER 1 * . C 9 — > n 2. 
WG tt ME IE e's a I 3 0 z 


F - 2 


. 


0 


Mr. WrcurnLey and My. Pop-. 19 


mons, in Diſpute with one another; but the 
two other Play-houfes in high Conteſt, be- 
cauſe the Members of one Houſe are remov d 
up to tother, (as it is often done by the 
Court for Reaſons of State.) Inſomuch that 
the lower Houſes, I mean the Play-houles, 
are going to act Tragedies on one another 
without Doors, and the Sovereign is put to» 
it (as it often happens in the other two 
Houſes) to filence one or both, to keep 
Peace between them: Now I have told you 
all the News of the Town. | 
| | Jam, &c. 


PI" "IIS 
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Mr. WrcurnLEY to Mr. Port. 
Feb. 5, 17055 


1 receiv d your kind Letter, with my 
- Paper * co Mr. Dryden corrected. Lown 
you have made more of it by making it leſs, 
as the Dutch are ſaid to burn half the Spicæs 
they bring home to inhance the Price of the: 
2 remainder, fo to be greater Gainers by their 
Loſs, (which is indeed. my. Cale now.) 
Well; you have prun'd my fading Lawrels 
of ſome ſuperfluous, ſapleſs, and dead Bran- 


"WY ches, 


Ne ſame which «was printed in the Year 1717, in a 
Aiſcellany cf Bern. Lintor's, and in the preſent Cd tion: 
of the Poſthumous Works of Mr, Wycherle y. 
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ches, to make the remainder live the longer; 
chus ke your Maſter Apollo, you are at once © 1 
a Poet and a Phyſician. | 
Now, Sir, as to my impudent invitation 
of you to the Town, your good Nature was 
the firſt Cauſe of my confident requeſt; but 
excuſe me, I muſt (I ſee) ſay no more upon 
this Subject, ſince I find you a little too 
nice to be dealt freely with; tho' you have 
= me ſome Encouragement to hope, our 
friendſhip. (tho young) might be without 
Shyneſs, or criminal Modeſty ; for a Friend 
like a Miſtreſs, tho” he is not to be merce- } 
nary to be true, yet ought. not to refuſe a 
Friend's kindneſs a. 4 it is {mall or tri- 
vial”: I have told you {(Ithink) that a Spa- 
iſh Lady ſaid to her poor, poetical Gallant, * 
that a Queen if ſhe lay with a Groom, wou'd : 
expect a Mark of his. kindneſs from him, 
tho' it were but his.Curry-comb. But you 
and I will diſpute this Matter when I am ſo 
happy as to 7.0 you here; and perhaps tis 
the only Diſpute in which I might hope to 
Have the better of you. 
Now, Sir, to make you, another Excuſe 
for my boldneſs in inviting you to Town, 1 
deſign d to leave with you ſome more of my 
Papers. (fince theſe return. fo much better 
out of your Hands than they went from 
[ mine) for ] intended, as I told you former- 
Vi. vo ſpends Momth, or fix Weeks tis Sam. 
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My. WrcnrLer and My. Pope, as 


mer, near you in the Country, for you may 
e 


be aſſured there is nothing I defire ſo much, 
as an Improvement of your Friendſhip, 


——_—— 
* 


Y ” * 7 | 


Mr. WycnerLey fo My. Popes... 


* 


March 22, 1705-6. 


N a Penance upon you, which is 
to defire you to look over that damn d 
Miſcellany of Madrigals of mine, to pick 
out, if poſſible, ſome that may be fo alter d 
that they may yet appear in Print again; 1 
hope with better ſucceſs than they hitherto 


have done. I will give you my Reaſon for 


this Requeſt of mine, when I ſee you; 

which I am reſolv'd ſhall be when I have 
done here, and at the Bath, where I deſign 
to go, and-afterwards to ſpend two Mons, 
God willing, with you, at. Binjje/d, . or near 


it — 


—— 8 


Mr. PopE's Anſwer. 


: April 10, 1706... 


T yours of the laſt Month, you deſire 
Þ me to ſelect, if poſſible, fome Things 
row. the“ firſt Volume of your. Miſce 


= Printed in Folio, in dhe Yeag 1704, 


—— — 


_- 
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nies, which may be alter'd ſo as to appear 
again. I doubted your meaning in this; 
whether it was to pick out the beſt of thoſe 
Verſes, (as that on the Idleneſs of Buſineſs; 
on Ignorance; on Lazineſs, &c.) to make 
the Method and Numbers exact, and avoid 
Repetitions? For tho', upon reading em on 
this Occaſion, I believe they might receive 


ſuch an Alteration with Advantage; yet 


they would not be chang d ſo much, but any 
one would know em for the ſame at firſt 
fight, Or if you mean to improve the 
worlſt Pieces, which are ſuch as to render 
them very good, would require a great addi- 
tion, and almoſt the entire new writing of. 


them? Or, laſtly, if you mean the middle. 


ſort, as the Songs and Love-Verſes? For 
theſe will need only to be ſhortned, to omit 
repetition ; the Words remaining very little 
different from what they were before. Pray 
let me know your mind in this, for I am ut- 
terly at a loſs. Yet I have try'd what I 
eou'd do to ſome of the Songs, * and the 


Poems on Lazineſs and Ignorance, but can't, 


een in my own partial Judgment, think my. 
Alterations much to the purpoſe. So that 
I muſt needs defire you would apply your 
Care wholly at preſent, to thoſe which are 


yet unpubliſhed, of which there are more 
than enough to make a conſiderable Volume, 


* — 


2 Vid. Te of Nov. 20, 170% (a) 
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My 
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of full as good ones, nay, I verily believe, of 
better than any in Vol. I. which I could 
wiſh you would defer, at leaſt till you have 
finiſh'd theſe that are yet unprinted. 

Il ſend you a Sample of ſome few of theſe; 
namely, the Verſes to Mr. Waller in his old 
cke; your new ones on the Duke of Marl- 
2 borough, and two others. I have done all 
that I thought could be of advantage to 

them: Some I have contracted, as we do 

Sun- beams, to improve their Energy and 
Force; ſome I have taken quite away, as we 
take Branches from a Tree, to add to the 

Z Fruit; others I have entirely new expreſs d, 
and turned more into Poetry. Donne (like- 
one of his Succeſſors) had infinitely more 

Wit than he wanted Verſification : for the 
great dealers in Wit, like thoſe in Trade, 
take leaſt Pains to ſet off their Goods; while 

the Haberdaſhers of ſmall Wit, ſpare for no 

Decorations or Ornaments. You have com- 
miſſion' d me to paint your Shop, and I have 
done my beſt ro bruſh you up like your 
2 Neighbours, But I can no more pretend to 
the Merir of the Production, than a Mid- 


wife to the Virtues and good, Qualities of the 

Child ſhe helps into the Light. 

I ) be few Things I have entirely added, 

vou will excuſe; you may take them law- 

tully for your own, becauſe they are no more 

than Sparks lighted up by your Fire; and 
you 
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you may omit them at laſt, if you think 
them but Squibs in your Triumphs. 


Jam, &c. 


Myr. W yxcuerLEY to Mr. Pops. 


Feb. 19, 1706-7 
HAVE received yours of the 26th, 


as kind as it is ingenious, for which 
therefore I moſt heal thank you: It 
would have been much more welcome to 
me, had it not inform'd me of your want 


of Health : But you who have a Mind ſo 


vigorous, may well be contented: with its 


crazy Habitation; fince (you know) the old 
Similitude ſays, The Keenneſs of the Mind 
ſooneſt wears out the Body; as the ſharpeſt 
Sword ſooneſt deſtroys the Scabbard : So that 
(as I ſay) you muſt be ſatisfy' d with your 
apprehenſion of an uneaſy Life (tho' I hope 
not a ſhort one) notwithſtanding that gene- 
rally you ſound Wits (tho' weak Bodies) 


are immortal hereafter, by that Genius which 
ſhortens your preſent Life to prolong that of F 


gorous, and active Mind, will not be able to 
deſtroy your little, tender, and crazy Carcaſs. 
| Now 


the furure. But I yet hope, your re vi- 


[ 
1 
: 


br.” 3 
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Now to ſay ſomething to what you write, 


concerning the preſent epidemick Diſtem- 
per of the Mind and Age, Calumny, I 
know it is no more to be avoided (at one 
time or an other of our Lives) than a Fever, 
or an Ague; and as often thoſe Diſtem- 


pers attend, or threaten the beſt Conſtituti- 
ons, from the worſt Air; ſo does that ma- 
lignant Air of Calumny ſooneſt attack the 
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ſound and elevated in Mind, as Storms of 
Wind the talleſt and moſt fruitful Trees; 
2 whilſt the low and weak, for bowing and 

moving to and fro, are by their Wekneſs, 

2 ſecure from the danger and violence of the 
27 Tempeſt. But ſo much for ſtinking Ru- 
Z mour, which weakeſt Minds are moſt afraid 


of; as Iriſþ Men, tho' the naſtieſt of Man- 
kind, are moſt offended at a Fart. 


* 


— 


Mr. WychEIISTY to Mr. Pop. 


Nov. 11, 1707. 


Receiv'd yours of the gth yeſterday, 
which has (like the reſt of your Let- 
ters) at once pleas'd and inſtructed me ; fo 
that I aſſure you, you can no more write too 
much to your abſent Friends, than ſpeak too 
much to the preſent. This is a Truth that 
all Men own who have either ſeen your 
| _ Writings, 
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Writings, or heard your Diſcourſe; eno 
to make others ſhew their Judgment, in cea- 
ſing to write or talk, eſpecially to you, or in 
your Company. However, I ſpeak or write 
to you, not to pleaſe you, but myſelf; - ſince 
'T provoke your Anſwers; which, whilft 
they humble me, give me vanity; tho Iam * 
leſſen'd by you even when you commend Þ 
me, fince you commend my little Senſe 
with ſo much more of yours, that you put I 
me out of Countenance, whilſt you would tc 
keep me init. So that you have found a way p 
Cagainſt the Cuſtom of great Wits) to ſhew tl 
even a great deal of good Nature with a ſe 
great deal of good Senſe. 0 
I thank you for the. Bobk you promis d (. 
me, by which I find you would not only 
correct my Lines, but my Life. q 
As to the damn'd Verſes I entruſted you 
with, I hope you will let them undergo 
your Purgatory, to ſave them from other Peo- | 
ple's damning them; {ſince the Critics, who 
are generally the firſt damn'd in this Life, 
like the damn'd below, never leave to bring 
thoſe above them under their own Circum- ® 
ſtances. I beg you to peruſe my Papers, and 
ſele& what you think beſt, or moſt tole- 
rable, and look over them again; for I re- 
ll folve {ſuddenly to print ſome of them, as a 
Woo harden'd old Gameſter will (in ſpite of all 
| former ill uſage by Fortune) puſh on an ill 
Hand, in expectation of recovering himſelf; 
eſpecially 


. 
14 
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I eſpecially, fince I have ſuch a Croupier or 


1 9 ond to ſtand by me as Mr. n 

n 

e F 

: Mr. Pop to M. WycntrLey. 

4 Nov. 20, 1707. 
e N. Engleſyld being upon his Jour- 
1 ney to London, tells me I muſt write 
d to you by him, which! do, not more to com- 
4 JI” with his defire, than to gratify my own; 
„ tho] did it ſo lately by the Meſſenger you 
a ben hither: I take it too as an opportunity 


of ſending you the fair Copy of the Poem 
a | 10 a) on Dulneſs, which was not then finiſh'd, 
ly | and which I ſhould not care to hazard by 


the common Poſt, Mr. Englefyld is igno- 


n N rant of the Contents, and I hope your Pru- 
o dence will let him remain ſo, for my ſake 
no leſs than your own: Since if you ſhould 
o reveal any thing of this nature, it would be 
e, no wonder Reports ſhould be rais'd, and there 
1g are thoſe (I fear) who would be ready to 
improve them to my diſadvantage. | 


J | the References from Copy to Copy, in Mr. Pope's Hana, 
i in the Harley Library, among ot her ſuch Brou lens 
„ Mr. Wycherley's Poems, corrected MP him. Vid. 
Ap. 10, 1705 6. Note (a) 
f D 1 am 


(a) The Original of it in Blots, and with Pig iguves of 


* 
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I am ſorry you told the great Man, whom 
you met in the Court 4 Requeſts, that your 
Papers were- in my Ha 
ſhall ever know any ſuch thing from me ; 
and I give you this warning beſides, that tho 


your ſelf ſhould ſay I had any way aſſiſted 


you, I am notwithſtanding reſolv'd to deny it. 

The method of the ws I ſend you is 
very different from what it was, and much 
more regular: For the better help of your 
Memory, I defire you to compare it by 
the Figures in the Margin, anſwering to the 


fame in this Letter. The Poem is now divi- 
ded into four Parts, mark d with the literal 
Figures IL. II. III. IV. The firſt contains 
the praiſe of Dulneſs, and ſhews how upon 
ſeveral ſuppoſitions, it paſſes for 1. * » 


on. 2, Philoſophy. 3. Example. 4. Wit. 


And 5. The cauſe of Wit, and the end of 
it. The ſecond Part contains the advanta. 
ges. of Dulneſs; Iſt, In Buſineſs; and 2clly -F 
at Court; where the Similitudes of the By- 
aſs of a Bowl, and the Weights of a Clock, 


are directly tending to illuſtrate thoſe advan- 


tages of Dulneſs, tho introduced before in 
a place where there was no mention made of 
them; (which was your only objection to 
my adding them.) The third contains the 

- happineſs of Dulneſs in all Stations, and 
fhews in a great many Particulars, that it is 
fo-fortunate, as to be eſteem d ſome good 
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Quality or other in all ſorts of People; that 
it is thought Quiet, Senſe, Caution, Policy, 
Prudence, Majeſty, Valour, Circumſpecti- 
on, Honeſty, Sc. The fourth Part I have 
vholly added, as a Climax which ſums up 
all the praiſe, advantage, and happineſs of 
Dulneſs in a few words, and ſtrengthens 
them all by the oppoſition of the diſgrace, 
diſadvantage, and unhappineſs of Wit, with 
which it concludes (6). | 

Z Tho' the whole be as ſhort again as at 
firſt, there is not one Thought omitted, 
but what is a Repetition of ſomething in your 
al firſt Volume, or in this very Paper: Some 
1s 7 Thoughts are contra&ed, where they ſeem'd 
n encompaſs d with. too many Wores ; and 
i- fome new expreſs d, or added, where E 
it. thought there wanted heightning (as you II 
ff ſiee particularly in the Simile of the Clock - 
(5) This is totally omitted in the preſent Edition: 
„Some of the Lines in the H. M. are theſe 

5 = Thus Dulneſs, the ſafe Opiate ef the Mind, 
e laſt kind refuge weary Wit can find, 
* * FPFitforall ftations, and in each content, 
I- = Ts ſatisfy'd, ſecure, and innocent; 
n No pain, it takes, and no offence it gives, 
of Ufear d, unhated, undifturb'd it lives; 
Ana if each writing Author's beſt pretence, 
3e but to teach the ignorant more Senſe ; 
e I Then Dulneſs was the Cauſe they wrote before, 
d x As tis at laſt the Cauſe they qurite no more; 
is So wit, which moſt to ſcorn it does pretend, 
Mb Dulneſs firſt began, in Dulneſs laſt muſt End. 
D 2 Weig 
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Weight (c) and the Verſification through- 
out, is, I believe ſuch, as no Body can be 
ſhock d at. The repeated permiſſions you 


| oe me of dealing freely with you, will (1 


ope; excuſe what I have done; for if I have © 
not ſpar d you when I thought Severity f 
would do youa kindneſs, I have not mang- ® 
led you where I thought there was no able 7 
tute need of Amputation. As to Particu- : 
lars, J can ſatisfy you better when we meet; 
in the mean time pray write to me when you 
can, you cannot too often. Y 


(c) It was originally thus expreſs'd: 

| As Clocks run faſteſt when moſt Lead is o. 
Me find it ſo in a Letter of Mr. Pope to Mr, Hycher- 
iey,anted April 3y-1705. and in a Paper of Verſes of his 
To the Author of a Poem call d Succeſſio, which got out. 


in a Miſcellany in 1712, three Years before Mr. 


Wcherley died, and two after he had laid afide the 
whole defign of publiſhing any Poems, 


2 


— 


Ar. Wrchxkizrör Anſwer. 
Nov. 22, 1707. 
OV may ſee by my Stile, I had the 


happineſs and ſatisfaction to receive 
yeſterday (by the hand of that Wagg, Mr. 
Englefyld) your extream kind and obliging 
Letter of the 2oth of this Month; which 
like all the reſt of yours, did at once morti- 


Th 
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to me, in over- looking my unmuſical Num- 


muſt tell you I always own it, (in ſpite of 
your unpoetick Modeſty) who would do- 
with your Friendſhip as your Charity; con- 
ceal your Bounty to magnify the Obligation; 
is and even whilſt you lay on your Friend the 
x. 23 Favour, acquit him of the Debt: But that 
3 fhall' not ſerve your turn; F will always: 
3 own, tis my infallible Pope has, or would 
'Z redeem me from apoetical Damning the ſe- 
3 cond time; and fave my Rhimes rom be- 
ing condemn'd to the Critics Flames to all 
Eternity: But, by the Faith you profeſs, you. 
7. now your works of Supererogation, tranſ- 
RY ferr'd upon an humble, acknowledging Sin- 
e ner, may fave even Him; having good: 
e Works enough of your own befides, to en- 
r. fure yours, and their Immortality. ij 
g And now for the pajns you have taken te 
1 recommend my Dulne/s, by making it more 
2  D3z © methodical, 
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methodical, I give you a thouſand thanks; 
fince true and natural DuJneſs is ſhown more 
by its pretence to form and method, as the 
{prightlineſs of Wit by its deſpiſing both. 
I thank you a thouſand times for your re- 
peated Invitations to come to Binfield : —— 
You will find, it will be as hard for you to 
get quit of my mercenary kindneſs to you, 


as it would for me to deſerve, or to return 7 


yours; however, it ſhall be the Endeavour 


of my future Life, as it will be to demon- 
ſtrate my ſelf, 


Tours, &c. 


Ar. Porr's Reply. 


HE Compliments you make me, in 
regard of any inconfiderable Service 
I could do you, are very unkind, and do 


Nov. 29, 1707. 


N 


but tell me in other words, that my Friend 


has fo mean an opinion of me, as to think 
trifles; 2 
ſhall equally take a- 
mils, whether made to my ſelf, or to any 
others. For God's fake, my dear Friend 
Wycberley, think better of me, and believe 7 
I defire no fort of Favqur ſo much, as that 

„ a N 1 8 of 1 


J expect acknowledgments for 
which upon my faith 
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Zof ſerving you, more conſiderably than I 
have yer been able to do | 
I ſhall proceed in this manner, with ſome 
others of your Pieces; but ſince you deſire 
I ſhould not deface your Copy for the future, 
and ony mark the Repetitions; I muſt, as 
ſoon as I have mark'd theſe, tranſcribe 
*Z what is left on another Paper; and in 
that, blor, alter, and add all 1 can deviſe, 
for their Improvement. For you are ſenſi- 


ble, the Omiſſion of Repetitions is but one, 
and the eaſieſt Part, of yours and my Deſign; 
there remaining beſides to re&ify the Me- 
thod, to connect the Matter, and to mend 
the Expreſſion and Verſification. I will go 
next upon the * Poems of Solitude, on the 


2 prublick 7 and on the mixt Lif 23 the Bill of 


Fare; the Praiſes of Avarice, and ſome o- 
thers. | N = . 
| muſt take ſome Notice of what you ſay, 


of © My pains to make your Dulneſs me- 
= © thodical;” and of your hint, that The. 


* ſprightlineſs of Wit deſpiſes method.” 


This is true enough, if by Nit you mean no 


more than Fancy or Conceit; but in the bet- 
ter Notion of Vit, conſider d as propriety, 
ſurely Method is not only neceſſary for Per- 
ſpicuity and Harmony of parts, but gives 


Some Brouillions of theſe, tranſcrib'd and Dy 
much blotted by My. Pope, are extant in the Harley Li- 


brary. 


—— 
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beauty even to the minute and particular 
thoughts, which receive an additional ad- 
vantage from thofe which precede or follow 
in their due place: According to a Simile 
Mr Dryden us d in converſation, of Fea- 
thers in the Crowns of the wild Indians, 


which they not only chuſe for the beauty * 


of their Colours, but place them in ſuch a 
manner as to reflect a Luſtre on each other. 
I will not diſguiſe any of my Sentiments 


from you: To methodize in your Caſe, is 


full as neceſſary as to frike out; otherwiſe 
you had better deſtroy the whole Frame, and 
reduce them into fngle Thoughts in Proſe, 
like Rochefoucault, as I have more than once 
hinted to you. 


ä _ 


Mr. WrcugxIET to A.. Pope. 


Feb. 28, 1707-8. 


HAVE bad yours of the 23d of this 
Inſtant, for which I give you. many 
thanks, fince | find by it, that even abfence, 
the uſual bane of Love, or Friendſhip, can - 
not leſſen yours no more than mine. As 
to your hearing of my being ill; I am glad, 


* Mr. Pope had this from Mr. Cromwell; after his 
Enquiry, intheſe Words. I returned to Town 
lat Saturday, and inquiring (as you defir'd) = 


— — 
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and ſorry for the report: In the firſt place, 
glad that it was not true; and in the next 
ſorry that it ſhould give you any diſturbance, 
or concern more than ordinary for me; for 
Zwhich as well as your concern for my future 
27 well-being or life, | think my ſelf moſt e- 
ternally oblig'd to you; aſſuring you, your 
Zconcern for either will make me more care- 
ful of both. Yet for your ſake J love this 
Life ſo well, that I ſhallthe leſs think of the 
other; but tis in your power to enſure my 

- =X Happineſs in one and the other, both by 
your Society and good Example, ſo nor only 
contribute to my felicity here, but hereafter. 
'Z Now as to your Excuſe for the plainneſs 
of your Stile, or Letter, I muſt needs tell 
you, that Friendſhip is much more accept- 
able to a true Friend than Wit, which is 
generally falſe Reaſoning; and a Friend's re- 
primand often ſhews more Friendſhip than 
his compliment: Nay Love, which is more 
than Friendſhip, is often ſeen, by our Friend's 
correction of our Follies or Crimes. Upon 
this Teſt of your Friendſhip, I intend to put 
you when | return to London, and thence - 


Mr. Hycherley, was told, in two ſeveral Places, that 
2X © he had been very ill, and that he was even gone off 
b our stage: But I could not imagine this report to 

6 be true, or that ſo great a Man could leave the 
World, without its being inſtructed to lament ſo 
2X © conkderable a Loſs.” | a 


tO 
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to you at Binfield, which I hope will be 
within a Month. | = 
Next to the News of your good Health, © 
I am pleas'd with the good News of your 
going to print ſome of your Poems, and BY 
proud to be known by them to the Public 
for your Friend; who intend, perhaps the 0 
fame way, to be reveng d of you for your " ou 
kindneſs; by taking your Name in vain in ke 
ſome of my future Madrigals : y et ſo as to let 
the World know, my love or eſteem for you 
are no more Poetick than my Talent in 
ſcribbling. But of all the Arts of Fiction, I 12 
deſire you to believe I want that of feigning fi 
Friendſhip, and that | am ſincerely, Yours,&c. 7 te 
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Mr. WrcutrLey to Mr. Pop. 
May 13, 1708. 


1 I AVE received yours of the firſt of 
1 May. Your Paſtoral Muſe outſhines, in 
her modeſt and natural dreſs, all Apollo's 
Court Ladies, in rheir more artful, labour'd 
and coſtly Finery ; therefore | am glad to 
find by your Letter, you deſign your Coun- 
try-beaury of a Mufe ſhall appear at Court 
and in Publick ; to outſhine all the farded, 
lewd, confident, affected, Town dowdies, | 
| who aim at being honour'd only to their 
Shame : | 


En In ERS my wo wh = 


Ye 
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Shame: But her artful Innocence, on the 


contrary, will gain more Honour as ſhe be- 
comes more Publick; and in ſpite of Cuſtom 
will bring Modeſty again into Faſhion, or at 
leaſt make her Siſtererivals of this Age, blufh - 
for Spite, if not for Shame. As for my ſtale, 


antiquated, poetical Puſs, whom you would 


keep in countenance, by ſaying ſhe has once 
been tolerable, and would yer paſs Muſter 
by a little licking over; it is true that, 
like moſt vain antiquated Jades, which have 
once been paſlable, ſhe yer affe&s Youth- 
fulneſs, in her Age, and would ſtill gain a 
few Admirers, who the more ſhe ſeeks, or 
labours for their liking, are but more her 
contemners. Nevertheleſs, ſhe is refolv'd 
2 henceforth to be ſo cautious as to appear very 
little more in the World, except it be as an 
2 attendant on your Muſe, or as a Foil, not a 
Rival to her Wit, or Fame: So that let your 
Country gentle woman appear when ſhe will 
iu the World *, my old worn- out Jade of a 
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= * This, and the following Extra, are a full Confu- 
tation of the Lying Spirit of John Dennis and others 
| who impudently aſſerted that Mr. * ebrote theſe Ver- 
ſes on himſelf, (ibo publiſhed by Mr: Wycherley, fer 
Tears before. bis. Death.) We find. here it was 4 

voluntary Act of his, promiſed before-hand, and written 

while My. Pope <vas abſent. The froft Brouillion of thoſe 

verſes, and the ſecond. Copy wwith.Correfions, are bath yet 
extant, viz. in the HarleysLibrary, in Mr. Wycher- 
ley's own band; from which will appear, that if they 
1 Be loſt 
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loſt Reputation, ſhall be her attendant into 
it, to procure her Admirers; as an old Whore 
who can get no more Friends of her own, 
bawds for others, to make Sport or Pleaſure 
yet, one way or other, for Mankind. I ap- 
prove of your making Toyſon your Muſe's 
Introductor into the World, or Maſter of 
the Ceremonies, who has been ſo long a 
Pimp, or Gentleman-Uſher to the — | 
I wiſh you good Fortune; ſince a Man 
with ſtore of Wit, as ſtore of Money, with- 
out the help of good Fortune, will never be 
Popular; bur I wiſh you a great many Ad- 
mirers, which will be ſome Credit to my 
Judgment as well as your Wit, who always 
thought you had a great deal, and am 


Yours, &C. 


ExtrafF from two Letters of Mr, W vcntr- 
LEY of May 18, and of July 28, 1708. 


HAVE made a damn'd Compliment 
in Verſe, upon the printing your Paſto- 
rals, which you ſhall ſee when you ſee me. 
If you ſuffer my old Dowdy of a Mule to 
wait upon your ſprightly Laſs of rhe Plains, 


received apy alteration from Mr. Pope, it was in the 
Omiſſion of ſome of his own Praiſes. 
into 
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into the Company of the Town, will be 
but like an old City- bawd's attending a 
young Country- beauty to Town, to gain 
her Admirers, when paſt the hopes of plea- 


ſing the World herſelf. 


— 
2 


Myr. WrehkxI EV to Ar. Pope. 


May 17, 1709. 


Miſcellanies which Tonſon ſent me, I 
poſe by your Order; and all 1 can tell 


i MU ST thank you for a Book of your 
up 


you of it is, that nothing has lately been bet- 


ter receiv'd by the Publick, than your part 
of it; you have only diſpleas d the Critics by 
pleaſing them too well; having not left 
thema Word to fay for themſelves, againſt 
you and your Performances; ſo that now 
your hand is in you muſt perſevere, 'till my 
Prophecies of you be fulfill'd. In earneſt, 
all the beſt Judges of good Senſe, or Poetry, 
are Admirers eee and like your Part of 
the Book ſo well, that the reſt is lik d the 
worſe. This is true upon my word, with- 
out Compliment ; ſo that your firſt Succeſs 
will make you for all your Life a Poet, in 
ſpite of your Wit; for a Poet's Succeſs at 
firſt, like a Gameſter's Fortune at firſt, is 
like to make him a loſer atlaſt, and to be un- 
done by his good fortune and merit. 


Vor. I. E e 
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But hither your Miſcellanies have ſafely 
run the Gantler, through all the Coffee- 
houſes; which are now entertain'd with a 
whimſical new News-Paper, call'd, The Tat- 
ler, which I ſuppoſe you have ſeen. This 
is the neweſt thing I can tell you of, except 
it be of the Peace, which now, moſt Peo- 
ple ſay, is drawing to ſuch a Concluſion, as 
all Europe is, or muſt be ſatisfied with; ſo 
Poverty you ſee, which makes Peace in We/t- 
minſter-Hall, makes it likewiſe in the Camp 
or Field, throughout the World: Peace then 
2e to you, and to me; who am now grown 
»eaceful, and will have no Conteſt with any 
Man, but him who ſays he is more your 
Friend, or humble Servant, than 


Your, &c. 


Mr. Poez's Anſwer. 


May 20, 1709. 


17 glad you receiv'd the * Miſcellany, 


if it were only to ſhew you that there 
are as bad Poets in this Nation as your Ser- 
vant. This modern Cuſtom of appearing in 


Miſcellanies, is very uſeful to the Poets, 


who, like other 'Thieves, eſcape by getting 
| into 


* Jacob Tonſon's ſixth Vol. of Miſcellany Poems. 


. 
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into a Crowd, and herd together like Ban- 
ditti, ſafe only in their Multitude. Me- 
thinks Strada has given a good Deſcription 
of theſe kind of Collections; Nullus Hodie 
mortalium aut naſcitur, aut moritur, aut 
piræœliatur, aut ruſticatur, aut abit peregre; 
; aut redit, aut nubit; aut eſt, aut non eff, 
nam etiam mortuis iſti canunt) cui non illi F$ 
extemplo cudant Epicedia, Genethliaca, Pro- Mt 
treptica, Panegyrica, Epithalamia, Vatici- Þ 
nia, Propemptica, Soterica, Parenetica, M 
Nenias, Nugas. As to the ſucceſs which M 
you ſay my part has met with, it is to be 1 
attributed to What you were pleas'd to ſay 
of me to the World; which you do welk fo 
call your Prophecy, ſince whatever is faid 
in my favour, muſt be a Prediction of things 
that are not yet; you, like a true Goif4- 
ther, engage on my part for much more than 
ever | can perform. My Paſtoral Mule, 
like other Country Girls, is but put out of 
Countenance, by what you Courtiers ſay to 
her; yet I hope you would not deceive me 
roo far, as knowing that a young Scribbler's: 
vanity needs no Recruits from abroad ; for 
Nature like an indulgent Mother, kindly 
takes Care to ſupply her ſons with as much 
of their own, as is neceſſary for their Satis- 
faction. If my Verſes ſhould meet with a 
few flying Commendations, Virgil has taught 
me that a young Author has not too much 
2 _ _-  realon 
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reaſon to be pleas'd with them, when he 
conſiders that the natural conſequence of 
Praiſe, is Envy and Calumny. 


ultra placitum laudarit, Baccare 
Fronten 
Cingite, ne Vati noceat mala lingua futuro: 


When once a Man has appear'd as a Poet, 
he may give up his Pretenſions to all the 
rich and thriving Arts: Thoſe who have 
once made their court to thoſe Miſtreſſes 
without Portions, the Muſes, are never like 
to ſet up for Fortunes. But for my part, I 
ſhall be farisfied if 1 can loſe my Time a- 
greeably this way, without loſing my Repu- 
ration: As for gaining any, I am as indiffe- 
rent in the Matter as Fal/faffe was, and may 
ſay of Fame as he did of Honcur, J it comes, 
it comes unlook'd for ; and there's an End 
ont. I can be content with a bare ſaving 
game, without being thought an Eminent 
hand, with which Title Jacob has graci- 
ouſly dignified his adventurers and voluntiers 
in Poetry. Jacob creates Poets, as Kings 
ſometimes do Knights, not for their honour, 
but for money. Certainly he ought to be 
| eſteem' d 
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eſteem'd a worker of Miracles, who is 


world, ſince I ſhall enjoy in your converſa-- 


late Miſcellany, I told you of in my laſt;; 


. 
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grown rich by Poetry. 


What Authors loſe, their Bookſellers have 
Won, 
So Pimps grow rich, while Gallants are 
| undone. 
Tam your; &c. 


My. WrcnERLET to My. Pops.. 


May 26, 1709. 


HE laſt I receiv'd from you, was da- 
ted the 22d of May. I take your 
Charitable hint to me very kindly, wherein: 
you do like a true Friend and a true Chri- 
ſtian, and I ſhall endeavour to follow your 
Advice, as well as your Example. — As for- 
your wiſhing to ſee your Friend an Hermit: 
with you, ' cannot be ſaid to leave the- 
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tion all that I can. defire. of. it; nay, can: 
learn more from you alone,. than from my- 
long experience of the great, or little vulgarr 
in it. 

As to the ſucceſs of your Poems in the 
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upon my word, I made you:no Compliment, 
for you may be aſſur d, chat all ſorts: of. Rea- 


— — — 


e derss 


44 LETTERS off 


ders like them, except they are Writers too ; 
but for them, I muſt needs fay, the more 
they like them, they ought to be the leſs 
pleas d with em: So that you do not come 
off with a bare Saving Game, as you call it, 
but have gain'd ſo much Credit at firſt, that 
you mult needs ſupport it to the laſt : Since 
Fou fet up with ſo great a Stock of good 
Senſe, Judgment, and Wit, that your Judg- 
ment enſures all that your Wit ventures at. 
The Salt of your Wit has been enough to 
* a reliſh to the whole inſipid Hotch- 
Porch it is mingled * with; and you will 
make Jacob's Ladder raiſe you to Immorta- 
hty, by which others are turn'd off ſhame- 
fully, to their Damnation, ( for Poetick 
Thieves as they are) who think to be ſav' d 
by others good works, how faulty ſoever . 
their own are : But the Coffee-houſe Wits, 
or rather Anti-wits, the Critics, prove their 
Judgments by approving your Wit; and 
even the News-mongers and Poets will own 
you have more Invention than they; nay, 
the Detracters or the Envious, who never 
ſpeak well of any Body, not even of thoſe 
they think well of in their abſence, yet will 
ive you, even in your abſence, their good 
Word; and the Critics only hate you, for 
being forced to ſpeak well of you whether 


„ 
* The fxtb Volme of Tonſon's Miſcellenies. 
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they will or no; and all this is true, upon 
the ward of, - 
Four, &c. 


* 


247, W ycurRLey to Mr. Por. 


7 


Aug. 11, 1709. 


Y Letters, ſo much inferior to yours, 
can only make up the fcarcity of 
- Senſe by their number of Lines; which is like 
the Spaniards paying a Debt of Gold with 
a load of braſs Money. But to be a Plain- 
dealer, I muſt tell you, I will revenge the 
raillery of your Letters upon mine, by print- 
ing them, as Dennis did mine, without your 
knowledge too, which wou'd be a revenge 
upon your Judgment, for the raillery of your 
Wit: For ſome dull Rogues, that is the 
moſt in the World, might be ſuch Fools as 
to think what you ſaid of me, was in ear- 
neſt : It is not the firſt time you great Wits: 
have gain'd Reputation by their paradoxical 
or ironical Praiſes; your Forefathers have 
done it, Eraſmus and others, For all 
Mankind who know me mult confeſs, he 
muſt be no ordinary Genius, or little Friend, 
who can find out any thing to commend in 
me ſeriouſly; Who have given no ſign of my 
Judgment, but my Opinion of yours, 2 
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mark of my Wit, but my leaving off Wri- 
ting, to the publick, now you are begin- 
ning to ſhew the World, what you can do 
by yours; whoſe Wir is as ſpiritual as your 
Judgment infallible ; in 5 Judgment I 
have an implicit Faith, and ſhall always ſub- 
ſcribe to it to ſave my Works in this World, 
from the Flames and Damnation. Pray 
preſent my moſt humble Service to Sir V. 
Trumbull ; for whom and whoſe Judgment 
F have ſo profound a reſpect, that his Ex- 
ample had almoſt made me marry, more than 
my Nephew's ill Carriage to me; having 
once reſoly'd to have reveng'd my ſelf upon 
him by my Marriage, but now am reſolv'd 
to make my revenge greater upon him by his: 


. % 


Marriage. 


— 1 


Mr. WIchERRIII to My. Pors.. 


April 1, 1710. 


1 Have had yours of the 3oth of the laſt 
Month, which is kinder than I deſire it 
ſhould be, fince it tells me you cou'd be bet. 
ter pleas d to be ſick again in Fown in my. 
company, than to be well-in the Country 
without it; and that you are more impatient 
to be depriv'd of Happineſs than of Health: 
Yet, my dear Friend, ſet raillery or compli- 
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ment aſide, I can bear your abſence, which 
procures your Health and Eaſe, better than 
I can your company when you are in Pain; 
for I cannot ſee you ſo without being ſo 
roo. Your love to the Country I do not 
doubt, nor do you, I hope, my love to it 
or you, ſince there I can enjoy your com- 
pany without ſeeing you in Pain to give me 
Satisfaction and Pleaſure; there I can have 
you without Rivals or Diſturbers; without 
the C s too civil, or the Ts too 
rude; without the Noiſe of the Loud, and 
the Cenſure of the Silent; and wou'd ra- 
ther have you abuſe me there with the 
Truth, than at this diſtance with your Com- 
pliment: Since now, your buſineſs of a 
Friend and kindneſs to a Friend, is by find- 
ing fault with his Faults, and mending them 
by your obliging Severity. I hope, in point 
of your good nature, you will have no cruel 
Charity for thoſe Papers of mine, you were 
ſo willing to be troubled with; which I take 
molt infinitely kind of you, and ſhall ac- 
knowledge with gratitude, as long as I hve. 
No Friend can do more for his Friend than 
preſerving his Reputation, (nay not by pre- 
{ſerving his Life) ſince by preſerving his 
Lite he can only make him live about three- 
{core or fourſcore Years; but by preſerving 
his Reputation, he can make him live as 
long as the World laſts; fo fave him from 


damn- 
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damning, when he is gone to the Devil : 
Therefore I pray condemn me in private, as 
the 'Thieves do their Accomplices in New- 
gate, to ſave them from condemnation by 
the Publick. Be moſt kindly unmerciful to 
my poetical Faults, and do with my Papers, 
as you Country-gentlemen do with your 
Trees, flaſh, cut, and lop-off the Excref- 
cencies and dead Parts of my wither'd Bayes, 
that the little remainder may live the longer, 
and increaſe the value of them, by diminiſh- 
ing the number. I have troubled you with 
my Papers rather to give you Pain than Plea- 
fure, notwithſtanding your compliment, 
which ſays, you take the trouble kindly : 
Such is the generofity to your Friends, that 
you take it kindly to be defired by them to 
do them a kindnefs; and you think it done 
to you, when they give you an Opportuni- 
ty to do it to them. Wherefore you may 
be ſure to be troubled with my Letters out 
of Intereſt, if not Kindneſs; fince mine to 
you will procure yours to me, fo that I write 
to you more for my own ſake than yours; 
leſs to make you think I write well, than to 
learn from you to write better. Thus you 
fee Intereſt in my Kindneſs, which is like 
the Friendſhip of the World, rather to make 
a Friend than be a Friend; but I am yours, 
as a true Plain dealer. ; 


Ar. 
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Mr.. WryChERLEI fo Mr. Popx. 
April 11, 1710. 


F I can but do part of my Buſineſs at 

Shrewsbury in a Fortnight's time, which 
I propoſe to do, I will be ſoon after with 
you, and trouble you with my Company, 
for the remainder of the Summer : In the 
mean time I beg you to give yourſelf the 
pains of altering, or leaving out what you 
think ſuperfluous in my Papers, that I may 


endeavour to print ſuch a Number of them 
as you and I ſhall think fat, about Michael. 


mas next; in order to which, my dear 
Friend, I beg you to be ſo kind to me, as to 
be ſevere to them; that the Critics may be 
leſs ſo; for 1 had rather be condemn'd by 
my Friend in private, than expos'd to my 
Foes in public, the Critics, or common 
Judges, who are made fuch by having been 
old Offenders themſelves. Pray believe I 
have as much Faith in your Friendſhip and 
Sincerity, as I have Deference to your Judg- 


ment; and as the beſt Mark of a Friend, is 


telling his Friend his Faults in private, ſo the 
next is concealing them from the publick, 


till they are fit to appear; in the mean time 
I am not alittle ſenſible of the great kind- 


neſs you do me, in the trouble you take for 
me, 
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me, in putting my Rhimes in Tune, fince 
good Sounds ſet off often ill Senſe, as the 
Italian Songs, whoſe good Airs, with the 
worſt Words, or Meaning, make the beſt 
Muſick ; ſo by your tuning my Welch Harp, 
my rough Senſe may be the leſs offenſive to 
the nicer Ears of thoſe Critics, who deal 
more in Sound than Senſe. Pray then take 
Pity at once both of my Readers and me, in 
ſhortning my barren Abundance, and increa- 
ſing their Patience by it, as well as the Obli- 
gations I have to you; and ſince no Madri- 
galler can entertain the Head, unleſs he 
pleaſes the Ear; and fince the crowded Ope- 
ra's have left the beſt Comedies with the 
| leaſt Audiences, tis a ſign Sound can prevail 
over Senſe; therefore ſoften my Words, and 
ſtrengthen my Senſe, and 


Eris mihi magnus Apollo. 


— 
2 


Mr. W ycuerLEY to Ar. Pore. 


| April 27, 1710. 


OU give me an account in your Let- 
ter, of the trouble you have under- 

gone for me, in comparing my Papers you 
rook down with you, with the old printed 
Volume, and with one another of that Bun- 
| dle 
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dle you have in your hands; amongſt which, 
you ſay, you find numerous ſ repetitions, of 
the ſame Thoughts and Subjects; all which 
I muſt confeſs my want of Memory has pre- 
vented me from imagining ; as well as made 
me Capable. of committing them ; fince, of 
all Figures, that of Tautology is the laſt I 
would uſe, or leaſt forgive my ſelf for; bur 
ſeeing is believing ; wherefore I will take 
ſome pains to examine and compare thoſe 
Papers in your hands, with one another, as 
well as with the former printed Copies or 
Books, of my damn'd Miſcellanies; all 
which, as bad a Memory as I have, with a 
little more pains and care, | think I can re- 
medy; therefore I would not have you give 
your ſelf more trouble about them, which 
may prevent the pleaſure you have, and 
may give the World, in writing upon new 
Subjects of your own, whereby you will 
much better entertain your ſelf and others. 
Now as to your Remarks upon the whole 
Volume of my Papers; all that 1 deſire of 
you, is to mark in the Margin, without de- 
facing the Copy at all, 5 85 any Repeti- 
tion of Words, Matter, or Senſe, or any 
Thoughts, or Words too much repeated; 


which if you will be ſo kind as to do for 
Vor. I. 1 me, 


+ The Truth of this may be ſeen in the whole printed 
Volume of his Miſcellanies in Folie, in 1704, in aloft 
every Page. 8 
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me, you. will ſupply my wan: FA Memory 
with your good One, and my Deficiencies 
of Senſe, with the Infallibility of yours; 
which if you do, you will moſt infinitely 
oblige me, who almoſt repent the trouble [ 
have given you, fince ſo much. Now as 
to what you call Freedom with me, which 
you defire me to forgive, you may be aſſur d 
I would not forgive you unleſs you did uſe 
it; for I am ſo 25 from thinking your Plain- 
neſs a Fault, or an Offence to me, that I 
think it a Charity and an Obligation; which 
I ſhall always acknowledge, with all ſort of 
Gratitude to you for it, Who am therefore, 


Dear Mr. Pope, 
Your moſt obliged humble Servant, 
W. WrcuzaLey. 


All the News I have to ſend you, is, 
that poor Mr. Betterton is going to make 
his Exit from the Stage of this World, the 
Gout being gotten up into his Head, and, 
as the Phyfcan ſay, will certainly carry him 
off ſuddenly. 


Mr. WyrentRlgy and Mr. Port = 
Mr. Pops Anſwer. 

© Ay 2, 1710. 

1 A M ſorry you perſiſt to take ill my not 


accepting your Invitation, and to ſind, 


it J miſtake not, your Exception not un- 
mixt with ſome Suſpicion. Be certain L 
ſhall moſt carefully obſerve your Requeſt, 
not to croſs over, or deface the Copy of 
your Papers for the future, and only to mark 
in the Margin the Repetitions: But as this 
can ſerve no further than to get rid of thoſe 
Repetitions, and no way rectify the Method, 
nor connect the Matter, nor improve the 
Poetry in Expreſſion or Numbers, without 
further blotting, adding, and altering; ſo it 


really is my opinion, and deſire, that you 


ſhould take your Papers out of my hands in- 
to your own; and that no Alterations may 
be made but when both of us are preſent; 
when you may be. ſatisfied with every Blot, 
as well as every Addition, and nothing be put 
upon the Papers but what you ſhalt give 
your own ſanction and aſſent to, at the * 

time. | 
Do not be ſo unjuſt, as to imagine from 
hence, that I would decline any part of this 
Task : On the contrary you know, I have 
beenat the pains of tranſcribing ſome Pieces, 
F 2 at 
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at once to comply with your deſire of not da- 
facing the Copy, and yet to loſe no Time 
in proceeding upon the Correction. I will 
go on the ſame way if you pleaſe; tho' truly 
it is, as J have often told you, my ſincere O- 
Pinion, that the greater Part would make a 
much better Figure, as Single Maxime and 
Reflections in Profe, afrer the manner of 
your favourite Rochefoucautt, than in Verſe : 
* And this, when nothing more is done but 
marking the Repttitions in the Margin, will 
be an eaſy Task for your ſelf to proceed up- 
on, notwithſtanding the bad Memory you 
complain of. 


J am unfeignedly, dear Sir, 
Nour, &c. 


Ar. Wycherley lived foe Years after, to Decem- 
ber 1715 but little trogreſs was made in this Deſign, 
thro' Lis Old age, and the increaſe of his Infermities. 
However ſome of the Verſes which had been touch d by My 
P. with 308 of theſe Maxims in Proſe were found a- 
mong his Papers, which having the misfortune to fall into 
the Hands of a Mercenary, were publiſbed in 1728, in 
Octavo, under the Title of The Poſthumous Wo 
William Wyckentey, Eſq, 
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Mr. Walk and Mr. Pope, 


From the YEAR 1705 to 177. 
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Me. WEH 10 Mr. Por. 


© April 20, 1705« 


Return you the f Papers you favour'd 
me with, and had ſent them to you ye- 
ſterday morning, but that I thought to 
have brought them to you. laſt night 
my ſelf. 1 have read them over ſeveral 
times with- great ſatisfaction. The Prefac2 
is very judicious and very learned; and thz 


Verſes very tender and eaſy. 'Fhe Author 


feems to have a particular Genius for that 
„ . * * 


* Of Abberley in Worceſterſhire,. Gentleman of the 
Herſe in Queen Anne! reign, Author of ſev ral bec uti- 
ful pieces i Proſe ami Verſe, and in the Opinion of Hr. 
Dryden, (in bis Poſtſoript to Virgil) the b Critic of 
our Nation in bis tune. got none) 

f Ar. Pope's Paſtoral _ 1 
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kind of Poetry, and a Judgment that much 
exceeds the years you told me he was of. He 
has taken very freely from the Ancients, but 
what he has mixt of his own with theirs, is 
no way inferior to what he has taken from 
them. Tis no flattery at all to ſay, that 
| Virgil had written nothing ſo 
* Sixteen. good at his Age *. I fhalltake 
It as a favour if you will bring 
me acquainted with him; and if he will give 
himſelf the trouble any morning to call at 
my Houſe, I ſhall be very glad to read the 
Verſes over with him, and give him my o- 
pinion of the particulars more largely than I 
can well do in this Letter. I am, 


Sir, 
Your moft faithful 
and moſt humble Servant, 


W. Wars. 


e 1 


* 
— — 


Mr. Walsk to Mr. Por 


”T 


Fune 24, 1706. 


» 
- 
Lo 


J Receiv'd the favonr of your Letter, and 
ſhall be very glad of the continuance of 
| t 
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x correſpondence by which J am like to be 
ſo great a gainer. I hope when have the 
happineſs of ſeeing you again in London, 
not only to read over the Verſes I have now 
of yours, but more that you have: written 
ſince; for I make no doubt but any one who 
writes ſo well, muſt write more. Not that 
I think the moſt voluminous Poets always: 
the beſt, I believe the contrary is rather true. 
I mentioned ſomewhat to you in London of 
a Paſtoral Comedy, which I ſhould be glad 
to hear you had thought upon ſince. I find 
Menage in his obſervations upon Taſſo's A. 
minta, reckons up fourſcore Paſtoral Plays 
in Italian: And in looking over my old [ta- 
lian Books, I find a great many Paſtorals and 
Piſcatory Plays, which I ſuppoſe Menage 
reckons together. I find alſo by Menage, 
that Taſſo is not the firſt that writ in that 
kind, he mentioning another before him, 
which he himſelf had never. ſeen, nor in- 
deed have I. But as the Aminta, Paſtor 
Fido, and Filli di Sciro of Bonarelli are the. 
three beſt, ſo I think there is no diſpute but 
Aminta is the beſt of the three: Not but 
that the Diſcourſes in Paſtor Fido are more 
entertaining and copious in ſeveral peoples 
opinion, tho' not ſo proper for Paſtoral, and 
the Fable of Bonarelli more ſurprizing. I 
do not remember many in other Languages, 
chat have written in this kind with facceſs, 
| 5  Racan's 
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Racan's Bergeries are much inferior to his 
Lyrick Poems; and the Spaniards are all too 
full of Conceits. Rapin will have the de- 
ſign of Paſtoral Plays, to be taken from the 
Cyclops of Euripides. 1 am; ſure there is 
nothing of this kind in Eugliſb worth men- 
tioning, and therefore you have that Field 
open to youtſælf. Lou ſee I write to yaw 
without any fort of conſtraint or method, as 
things core. into my lead, and therefore 
ptay uſe the fame freedom with me, who 
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M. Pops to M. Warsn. 


| | Fuly 2, 1708. 

1 Cartrtot ——— opporturat -* — - 
ing you my ac nowldgmetits of revieW- 

in hoſe Papers of mine. You have no leſs 
righe to correct me, than the ſame hand that 
rars'd' 4 Tree Was to prune it. 1 am convinced 
ag well as you, that one may corre too much; 
for in Poetry as in Painting, a Man may lay 
Colours one upon another, till they fliffen and 
deaden the Piece. Befrdey to beſtow height- 
ning or every part is monſtrous; Some 
parts ought to be lower than the reſt; and 
nothing looks more ridiculous, than a Work, 
— ONE 
9 | 5 


? 
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their own nature, feem all on a level: Tis 


like a Meadow newly mown, where Weeds, - 
Graſs, and Flowers are all laid even, and ap- 


pear undiſtinguiſh'd I believe too that 
ſometimes our firſt Thoughts are the beſt, 
as the firſt ſqueez ing of the Grapes makes 
the fineſt and richeſt Wine. 

I have not attempted any thing of Paſto- 
ral Comedy, becaufe I think the Taſte of 
our Age will not reliſh a Poem of that ſort. 
People ſeek for what they call Vit, on all 
Subjects, and in all Places; not conſidering 
that Nature loves Truth fo well, that it hard- 
ly ever admits of flouriſhing : Conceit is to 
Nature what Paint is to Beauty; it is not 
only needleſs, but impairs what it wou'd 
improve. There is a certain Majeſty in Sim- 
plicity which is far above all the Quaintneſs 
of Wit: inſomuch that the Critics have ex- 
cluded it from the lottieſt Poetry, as well as 
the loweſt, and forbid it to the Epic no leſs 
than the Paſtoral. I ſhould certainly diſ- 
pleaſe all thoſe who are charm'd with Gua- 
rini and Bonarelli, and imitate Tafſo not only 
in the Simplicity of his Thoughts, but in that 
of the Fable too. If ſurpriſing diſcoveries 
ſhou'd have place in the ſtory of a Paſtoral 
Comedy, I believe it wou'd be moe agree- 
able to Probability to make them the effects 
of Chance than of Den; Intrigue not be- 
ing very conſiſtent with that Innocence, 

If which 
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which ought to conſtitute a Shepherds 
Character. There is nothing in all the 4 
minta, as I remember, but- happens by mere 
accident ; unleſs it be the N of Amin- 
ta with Sylvia at the Fountain, which is the 
contrivance of Daphne, and even that is the 
moſt ſimple in the world: The contrary is 
obſervable in Paſtor Fido, where Coriſca is 
fo perfect a Miſtreſs of Intrigue, that the 
Plot cou'd not have been brought to paſs 
without her. I am inclin'd to think the 
Paſtoral Comedy has another diſadvantage, 
as to the Manners: Its general defign is to 
make us in love with the Innocence of a 
rural Life, ſo that to introduce Shepherds of 
vicious Character muſt in ſome meaſure de- 
baſe it; and hence it may come to pals, that 
even the virtuous Characters will not ſhine 
{o much, for want of being oppos'd to their 
contraries.— Theſe Thoughts are purely my 
own, and therefore I have reaſon to doubt 
them: But I hope your Judgment will ſet 

me right. | 
I wou'd beg. your opinion too as to ano- 
ther point: It is how far the liberty of Bor- 
rowing may extend ? I have defended it ſome- 
times by ſaying, that it ſeems not ſo much 
the Perfection of Senſe, to ſay things that 
have never been ſaid before, as to expreſs 
thoſe beſt that have been ſaid oftenef; and 
that Writers in the caſe of borrowing from 
Others, 
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others, are like Trees which of themſelves 
wou'd produce only one ſort of Fruit, but 
by being grafted upon others, may yield va- 
riety. A mutual commerce makes Poetry 
flouriſn; but then Poets like Merchants, 
ſhou'd repay with ſomething of their own 
what they take from others; not like Pyrates, 
make prize of all they meet. I deſire you to 
tell me fincerely, if I have not ſtretch'd this 
Licence too far in theſe Paſtorals? I hope to 
become a Critic by your Precepts, anda 
Poet by your Example. Since I have ſeen 
your Eclogues, I cannot be much pleas d 
with my own ; 3 you have not taken 
away all my Vanity, ſo long as you give me 
leave toprofeſs my ſelf, 85 ; 
| Four, &c. 
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Ar. Warsn 0 Mr. Pore. 


I. 


July 20, 1706. 


Had ſooner returned you thanks for the 

favour of your Letter, but that I was in 
hapes of giving you an account at the fame. 
time of my Journey to Wizd/or; but I am 
now forc'd to put that quite off, being en- 
gag d to go to my Corporation of Richmond 
in Yorkſhire. I think you are perfectly in 
the right in your Notions of Paſtoral, but I 


62 4EFTERS: 7 


am of opinion, that the redundancy of Wit 
you mention, tho' tis what pleaſes the com- 
mon people, 1s not what ever pleaſes the beſt 
judges. Paſtor Fido indeed has had more 
admirers than Aminta ; but I will venture to 
ſay, there is a great deal of difference be- 
tween the admirers of one and the other. 
Coriſca, which is a Character generally ad- 
mir'd by the ordinary judges, is intolerable in 
a Paſtoral; and Bonarelli's fancy of making 
his Shepherdeſs in love with two Men equal- 
ly, is not to be defended, whatever pains he 
has taken to doit. As for what you ask of 
the Liberty of Borrowing ; 'tis very evident 
the beſt Latin Poets have extended this very 
far; and none ſo far as Virgil, who is the beſt 
of them. As for the Greek Poets, if we can- 
not trace them plainly, tis perhaps becauſe 
we have none before them; tis evident that 
molt of them borrow'd from Homer, and Ho- 
mer has been accus d of burning thoſe that 
wrote before him, that his Thefts might 
not be diſcover d. The beſt of the modern 
Poets in all Languages, are thoſe that have 
the neareſt e the Ancients. Indeed in 


all the common Subjects of Poetry, the 
Thoughts are ſo obvious (at leaſt if they are 
natural) that whoever writes laſt, muſt write 
things like what have been ſaid before: But 
they may as well applaud the Ancients for 
the Arts of eating and drinking, and * 

the 
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the Moderns of having ſtol'n thoſe Inven- 
tions from them; it being evident in all ſuch 


caſes, that whoever live firſt, muſt firſt find 
them out. Tis true, indeed, when 


auus & alter Aſuitur pannus, 


when there is one or two bright Thoughts 
ſtol'n, and all the reſt is quite different from 
it, a Poem makes a very fooliſh figure: But 
when tis all melted down together, and the 
Gold of the Ancients ſo mixt with that of 
the Moderns, that none can diſtinguiſh the 
one from the other, I can never find fault 
with it. I cannot however but own to you, 
that there are others of a different opinion, 
and that I have ſhewn your Verſes to ſome 
who have made that obje&ion to them. I 
have ſo much Company round me while I 
write this, and ſucha noiſe in my ears, that 
tis impoſſible I ſhould write any thing but 
Nonſenſe, ſo muſt break off abruptly, L 
am, Sir. | 
Your moſt affectionate 
and moſt humble Servant. 


— 


2 * 


Ar. W ain to My. Pos. 


. Sept. 9, 1706. 
IT my return from the North I receiv'd 


the favour of your Letter, which had 
5 Vor. ; G L lain 
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lain there till then. Having been abſent a- 
bout fix weeks, I read over your Paſtorals a- 
gain, with a great deal of pleaſure, and to 


Judge the better read Virgil's Eclogues, and 


Spenſer's Calendar, at the ſame time; and I 
aſſure you I continue the ſame Opinion I 
had always of them. By the little hints 
you take upon all occaſions to improve them, 
tis probable you will make them yet better 
apainſt Winter; tho' there is a mean to be 
kept even in that too, and a Man may cor- 
re& his Verſes till he takes away the true Spi- 
rit of them; eſpecially if he ſubmits to the 
correction of ſome who pals for great Cri- 
tics, by mechanical Rules, and never enter 


into the true Deſign and Genius of an Au- 


thor. I have ſeen ſome of theſe that would 
hardly allow any one good Ode in Horace, 
who cry Virgil wants fancy, and that Homer 
is very incorrect. While they talk at this 
rate, one would think them above the com- 
mon rate of mortals: but generally they are 
great admirers of Ovid and Lucan, and when 
they write themſelves, we find out all the 
Myftery. They ſcan their Verſes upon 
their Fingers ; run after Conceits and glaring 
Thoughts; their Poems are all made up of 
Couplets, of which the firſt may be laſt, or 
the laſt firſt, without any ſort of prejudice 


to their Works; in which there is no De- 


fign, or Method, or any thing Natural or 
Juſt. 
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Juſt. For you are certainly in the right, 
that in all Writings whatſoever (not Poetry 
only) Nature is to be follow'd; and we 
ſhou'd be jealous of ourſelves for being fond * 
of Similies, Conceits, and what they call, 
ſaying Fine Things. When we were in the 
North, my Lord Wharten ſhew'd me a 
Letter he had receiv'd from a certain great 
* General in Spain; I told him I wou'd 
by all means have that General recall'd, and 
ſet to writing here at home, for it was impoſ- 
fible that a Man with ſo much Wir as he 
ſhew'd, cou'd be fit ro command an Army, 
or do any other Buſineſs. As for what you 
ſay of Expreſſion ; tis indeed the fame thing 
to Wit, as Dreſs is to Beauty : I have ſeen 
many Women over-dreſt, and ſeveral look 
better in a careleſs Night-gown, with their 
hair about their ears, than Mademoiſelle 
Spanheim dreſt for a Ball, I do not deſign 
to be in London till towards the Parliament: 
then I ſhall certainly be there; arid hope by 
that time you will have finiſht your Paſtorals 
as you would have them appear in the world, 
and particularly the third Autumn which I 
have not yet ſeen. Your laſt Eclogue being 
upon the ſame Subject as that of mine on 
Mrs. Tempeſt's Death, I ſhou'd take it very * 
| kindly in you to give it a little turn, as if it 


* The Earl of Peterborough, 
 - | G2 were 
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were to the Memory of the ſame Lady, if 
they were not written for ſome particular 
Woman whom you wou'd make immortal. 
You may take occaſion to ſhew the difference 
between Poets Miſtreſſes, and other Men's. 
I only hint this, which you may either do, 
or let alone juſt as you think fit. I ſhall be 
very much pleas'd to ſee you again in Town, 
and to hear from you in the mean time. I 
am with very much eſteem, 

Your, &c. 


K 


Ar. PopR fo Mr. WAIsSk. 


O@. 22, 1706. 


Fter the Thoughts I have already ſent 

you on the fubje& of Engliſh V erfifi- 

cation, you deſire my opinion as to ſome 

farther particulars. 'There are indeed cer- 

_ tain Niceties, Which tho' not much obſer- 

ved, even by correct Verſifiers, I cannot 
but think deſerve to be better regarded. 

1. It is not enough that nothing offends 
the Ear, but a good Poet will adapt the very 
Sounds, as well as Words, to the things he 
treats of, So that there is, if one may ex- 
preſs it ſo, a Style of Sound. As in deſcri- 
bing a gliding Stream, the Numbers ſhould 
run wb and flowing; in deſcribing a _ 
5 or- 
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Torrent or Deluge, ſonorous and ſwelling, 
and ſo of the reſt. This is evident every 
where in Homer and Virgil, and no where 
elſe that IL know of to any obſervable de- 
gree. The following Examples will make 

this plain, which I have taken from Vida. 


Molle viam tacito lapſu per levia radit. 

Incedit tardo molimine ſub/edendo. 

Luctantes ventos, tempeſtateſque ſonoras. 

Immenſo cum præcipitans ruit Oceano Nox. 

Telum iinbelle ſine ictu, Conjecit. 

Tolle moras, cape ſaxa manu, cape robora 
| Paſtor, 

Ferte citi flammas data tela, repellite 

peſtem. 


This, I think, is what very few obſerve 
in practice, and is undoubtedly of wonder- 
ful force in imprinting the Image on the 
reader : We have one excellent Example of 
it in our Language, Mr. Dryden's Ode on 
St. Czcilia's Day, entitled, Alexander's Feaſt. 

2. Every nice Ear, muſt, J believe, have 
_ obſerv'd, that in any ſmooth Engliſh Verſe 
of ten ſyllables, there is naturally a Pause 
at the fourth, fifth, or fixth ſyllable. It is 
upon theſe the Ear reſts, and upon the ju- 
dicious Change and Management of which 
depends the Variety of Verſification. For 


example, bs 
3 At 
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At the fifth. Mere er thy Navy 5 ſpreads 
her canvaſs Wings, | 
At the fourth. Homage to thee $ and Peace 
18 all ſhe brings. 
At the fixth. Like Tracks of Leverets g in 
Morning Snow. 


Now I fancy, that to preſerve an exact 
Harmony and Variety, the Pauſes of the 
th or 6th ſhou'd not be continu'd above 
1 lines together, without the Interpoſi- 
tion of another; elſe it will be apt to weary 
the Ear with one continu'd Tone, at leaſt it 
does mine : That at the 5th runs quicker, 
and carries not quite ſo dead a weight, ſo 
tires not ſo much tho it be continued longer. 

3. Another nicety is in relation to Exple- 
tives, whether Words or Syllables, which 
are made uſe of purely to ſupply a vacancy : 
Do before Verbs plural is abſolutely ſuch; 
and it is not improbable but future Refiners 
may explode did and does in the ſame man- 
ner, Which are almoſt always uſed for the 
ſake of Rhime. The ſame Cauſe has occa- 
fioned the promiſcuous uſe of Jou and Thou 
to the ſame Perſon, which can never ſound 
ſo graceful as either one or the other. 

I would allo obj. & to the Irruption of 
AlexandrineV erles of twelve ſyllables, which 
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I think ſhould never be allow'd but when 


Wh — — 
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ſome remarkable Beauty or Propriety in them 
attones for the Liberty: Mr. Dryden has 
been too free of theſe, eſpecially in his lat- 
ter Works. I am of the ſame opinion as to 
Triple Rhimes. 5 
F. I could equally object to the Repetition 
of the ſame Rhimes within four or ſix lines 
of each other, as tireſome to the Ear thro' 
their Monotony. | 

6. Monoſyllable-Lines, unleſs very artful- 
ly managed, are ſtiff, or languiſhing; but 
may be beautiful to expreſs Melancholy, 
Slowneſs, or Labour. 

7. To come to the Hiatus, or Gap be- 
tween two words which is causd by two 
Vowels opening on each other, upon which 
you deſire me to be particular, I think the 
rule in this caſe is either to uſe the Cæſgqura, 
or admit the Hiatus, juſt as the Ear is leaſt 
ſhock'd by either: For the Cæſura ſome- 
times offends the Ear more than the Hiatus 
itſelf, and our language is naturally over- 


charg'd with Conſonants: As for example; 
If in this Verſe, 


The Old have Int ref ever in their Eye, 
we ſhould ſay, to avoid the Hiatus, 
Bat th Old have Int re. 


The Hiatus which has the worſt effect, 
is when one word ends with the fame Vowel 
thar 


— — wh 


rere 


that begins the follow ing; and next to this, 
thoſe Vowels whoſe ſounds come neareſt to 
each other are moſt to be avoided. O, A, 
or U, will bear a more full and graceful 
Sound than E, I, or J. I know ſome peo- 
ple will think theſe Obſervations trivial, and 
therefore I am glad to corroborate them by 
ſome great Authorities, which I have met 
with in Tully and Ofintilian. In the fourth 
Book of Rhetoric to Herennius, are theſe 
words: Fugiemus crebras Vocalium concur- 
frones, quæ vaſtam atque hiantem reddunt 
orationem; ut hoc eſt, Baccæ ene: amæniſ- 
ſiinæ impendebant. And Quintilian, J. 9. 
cap. 4. Vocalium concurſus cum accidit, 
hiat & interſiſtit, at quaſi laborat oratio. 
Peſſimi longe que eaſdem inter ſe literas 
committunt, ſonabunt: Præcipuus tamen 
erit hiatus carum quæ cao aut patulo ore 
efferuntur, E plenior litera eft, I anguſtior. 
But he goes on to reprove the exceſs on the 
other hand of being too ſollicitous in this 
matter, and ſays admirably, Neſcio an negli- 
gentia in hoc, aut ſolicitudo fit pejor. So 
likewiſe Tully, (Orator ad Brut.) Theopon:- 
pum reprehendunt, quod eas literas tanto 
opere fugerit, etſi idem magiſter cjus Iſ/c- 
crates: Which laſt Author, as Turnebus on 
Ouintilian obſerves, has hardly one Hiatus 
in all his Works. Orintihan tells us, that 
Tally and Demoſthenes did not much * 
| t 
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this Nicety, cho Tu ly himſelf ſays in his O- 
rator, Crebra iſta Vocum concur/io, quam 


mag na ex parte vitioſam, ſugit Demoſſ benes. 


If 1 am not miſtaken, Malberbe of all the 
Moderns has been the moſt ſcrupulous in 
this point, and I think Menage in his Ob- 
ſervations upon him ſays, he has not one in 
his Poems. To conclude, I believe the Hi- 
atus ſhould be avoided with more care in 
Poetry than in Oratory; and I would con- 
ſtantly try to prevent it, unleſs where the 
cutting it off is more prejudicial to the Sound 
than the Hiatus it ſelf, 
J am, &c. 
Mr. Walſh died at 49 Years old, in the Year 1708. 


The Tear after, Mr. Pope writ the Eſſay on Criti- 
ciſm, in which be gives him this Elogy. 


Such late was M alſb, the Muſes Judge and Friend; 


Who juftly knew to blame or to commend: 
To failings mild, but zealous for deſert, 


The cleareſt Head, and the ſincereſt Heart, 
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Mr. POPE to H. C. Eſq: 


From 1708 to 1711, 


— — 


6—— 


— ——— 


March 18, 1708. 


Believe it was with me when ] left the 
Town, as it is with a great many Men 
when they leave the World, whole 

loſs it ſelf they do not ſo much regret, 
as that of their Friends whom they leave be- 
hind in it. For I do not know. one thing 
for which I can envy London, but for your 
continuing there. Yet I gueſs you will ex- 
pec I ſhould recant this Expreſſion, when I 
tell you, that Sapho, by which heatheniſh 
Name you have chriſten'd a very orthodox 
Lady, did not accompany me into the Coun- 
try. However, I will confeſs my ſelf the 
lefs. concern'd on that account, becauſe I have 


no 
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no very violent Inclination to loſe my Heart, 
eſpecially in ſo wild and ſavage a place as 
this Foreſt is: In the Town, tis ten to one 
but a young fellow may find his ſtray d 
Heart again, with ſome Wild. ſtreet or Dru- 
y lane Damſel; but here, where I could 
have met with no redreſs from an unmerciful, 
virtuous Dame, I muſt for ever have loſt my 
little Traveller in a Hole, where I cou'd ne- 
ver rummage to find him again.— Well, 
Sir, you have your Lady in the Town ſtill, 
and I have my Heart in the Country ſtill, 
which being wholly unemploy'd as yet, has 
the more room in it for my Friends, and does 
not want a Corner at your Service. — To 
be ſerious, you have extreamly oblig'd me 
by your Frankneſs and Kindneſs to me : 
And if I have abus'd it by too much Free- 
dom on my part, I hope you will attribute it to 
the natural Openneſs of my 'Temper, which 


hardly knows how to ſhow Reſpe&, where - 
I feel Aﬀe&ion. I wou'd love my Friend, 


as my Miſtreſs, without Ceremony ; and hope 
a little rough Uſage ſometimes may not be 
more diſpleafing to the one, than it is to the 
other. | 

If you have any Curiofity to know in 
what manner I live, or rather loſe a Life, 
Martial will inform you in one Line: (the 


Tranſlation of which coſt a Friend of ours 
three in Engl, 
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One ſbort, one Jong, 


One ſoft, one ſtrong, 
One right, one wrong.) 


Prandeo, poto, cano, Judo, lego, cæno, quieſco. 


Every Day with me is literally another ye- 
ſterday ; for it is exactly the fame : It has the 
ſame Buſineſs, which is Poetry; and the 
ſame Pleaſure, which is Idleneſs. A man 


might indeed paſs his Time much better, but 


I 8 if any Man could paſs it much 
eaſier. If you will viſit our Shades this 

Spring, which I very much deſire, you may 
perhaps inſtruct me to manage my Game 
more wiſely , but at preſent I am ſatisfy' d to 
trifle away my Time any Way, rather than 
let it ſtick by me ; as Shop keepers are glad 
to be rid of thoſe Goods at any rate, which 
would otherwiſe always be lying upon their 


hands. 


Sir, if you will favour me ſometimes with 
your Letters, it will be a great Satisfaction to 


me on ſeveral accounts; and on this in par- 
ticular, That it will ſhow me, to my Com- 


fort, that even a wiſe Man is ſometimes ve- 
ry idle; for ſo you muſt needs be when you 


can find leiſure to write to 


Tour. & C. 


0 Aprit 


Ar. Pop to H. C. Eſq; 75 


April 275 1708. 
Fave nothing to ſay to you in this Let- 
1 ter; but I was reſolv'd to write to tell 
you ſo. Why ſhould not I content my ſelf 
with ſo many great Examples, of deep Di- 
vines, profound Caſuiſts, grave Philoſo- 
phers ; who have written, not Letters only, 
but whole Tomes and voluminous Treatiſes 
about Nothing? Why ſhou'd a Fellow like 
me, who all his life does nothing, be a- 
ſham'd to write nothing? and that to one 
who has nothing to do but to read it? But 
perhaps you'll ſay, the whole World has 
ſomething to do, ſomething to talk of, ſome» 
thing to wiſh for, ſomething to be imploy d 
about : But pray, Sir, caſt up the Account, 
put all theſe Somethings together, and what 
is the Sum Total but juſt Nothing? I have 
no more to ſay, but to defire to give you my 
Service, that is nothing, to your . Friends, 
and to believe that I am nothing more than 


Your, &c. 
Ex nibilo nil fit. Luca. 


— n * łnühnmn 8 


May 10, 1708. 


OV talk of Fame and Glory, and of 

the great Men of Antiquity: Pray 

tell me, what are all your great dead Men, 
Vol. I. H but 


„% mrs of 


but ſo many little living Letters? What a 
vaſt Reward is here for all the Ink waſted 
by Writers, and the Blood ſpilt by Princes? 
There was in old time one Severus a Roman 
Emperor. I dare ſay you never call 'd him 
by any other Name in your Life: and yet 
in his days he was ſtyl'd Lucius, Septimius, 
Severus, Pius, Pertinax, Auguſtus, Parthi- 
cus, Adiabenicus, Arabicus, Maximus, 
and what not ? What a prodigious waſte of 
Letters has 'Time made! what a Number 
Have here dropt off, and left the poor ſurvi- 
ving Seven unattended! For my own part, 
Four are all I have to take care for; and I'll 
be judg'd by you if any man cou d live in leſs 
compals? except it were one Monſieur D. 
and one Romulus * But theſe, contrary to 
the common Calamity, came in proceſs of 
time, to be calld Monſieur Boileau De- 
ſpreaux, and Romulus Three points. — Well, 
Gr. for the future I'll drown all high 
Thoughts in the Let he of Cowſlip-Wine ; 
as for Fame, Renown, Reputation, take em 
Critics 


Tradam protervis in Mare Criticum 
Venti 


If ever I ſeek for Immortality here, may 
J be d d! for there's not ſo much dan- 
ger in a Poet s being dama'd:; Damna. 


Mr. Pore to H. C. Eſa, 77 


Damnation folloꝛus death in ot her Men, 
But your damn d Poet lives and writes agen. 


— —_ 
— * 


» 
22 * 


5 Member 1, 1798. 
Have been ſo well ſatisfy d with the 
Country ever ſince I ſaw you, that I have 


not ſo much as once thought of the Town, 
or enquir'd of any one in it beſides Mr. Y. 


cherley and your ſelf And from him I un- 
derſtand of your Journey this Summer into 
TLeiceſterſbire; from whence I gueſs you are 
return'd by this time, to your old Apartment 
in the Widow's Corner, to your old Buſineſs. 
of comparing Critics, and reconciling com- 
mentators; and to the old diverſions of a 
loſing game at picquet with the ladies, and 


half a play, or a quarter of a play, at the 


theatre; where you are none of the malici- 
ous Audience, but the chief of the amorous 
Spectators; and for the infirmity of one * 
Senſe which there for the moſt part could 
only ſerve to diſtinguiſh you, enjoy the vi- 
gour of another which raviſhes you. | 


You know, when one Senſe is ſuppreſt, 


It but retires into the reſt. 


(According to the poetical, not the learn” 
ed, Dodwell; who has done one thing wor” 


* His Hearing; 
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78 LETTERS of 


thy of eternal memory; wrote two lines in 
his life that are not nonſenſe!) So you have 
the advantage of being entertain d with all 
the beauty of the boxes, without being trou- 


| bled with any of the dulneſs of the Stage. 


You are fo good a Critic, that tis the great- 
eſt happineſs of the modern Poets that you 
do not hear their works; and next, that 
you are not ſo arrant a critic, as to damn 


Them, like the reſt, without hearing. But 


now I talk of thoſe critics, I have good news 
to tell you concerning myſelf, for which I 
expe& you ſhou'd congratulate with me : 
It is that beyond all my expe&ations, and 
far above my demerits, I have been moſt 
mercifully repriev'd by the ſovereign power 
of Facob Tonſon, from being brought forth 
r2 Publick puniſhment; and reſpited from 
time to time from the hands of thoſe barba- 


ous executioners of the Muſes, whom I 


was juſt now ſpeaking of. It often happens 
that guilty Poets, like other guilty criminals, 
when once they are known and proclaim'd, 
deliver themſelves into the hands of Juſtice, 
only to prevent others from doing it more to 
their diſadvantage; and not out of any Am- 
bition to —. their fame, by being exe - 
cuted in the face of the world, which is a 
fame but of ſhort continuance. That Poet 
were a happy man who cou'd but obtain a 
grant to preſerve his for ninety- nine J 

| or 


My. Pope to H. C. Ei: 79 
for thoſe names very rarely laſt ſo many 
days, which are planted either in Jacob. 
Tonſon's, or the Ordinary of Newgate's Mil-- 
cellanies. E817 

I have an hundred things to ſay to you, 
which ſhall be deferr'd till I have the hap-- 
pineſs of ſeeing you in town; for the ſeaſon 
now draws: on, that invites every body thi-- 
ther. Some of them I had communicated ? 


to you by Letters before this, if I had not 


been uncertain where you paſs d your time 
the laſt ſeaſon: So much fine weather, I 
doubt not, has given you- all the pleaſure 
you cou d deſire — the country, and your 
own thoughts the beſt company in it. But 
nothing cou d. allure Mr. Wycherley to our 
Foreſt, he continu'd (as you told me long 
ſince he wou d) an obſtinate lover of the 
town, in ſpite of friendſhip and fair wea- 


ther. Therefore hencefor ward, to all thoſe 


conſiderable qualities I know you poſſeſt of, 
I ſhall add that of Prophecy. But I ſtill be- 
lieve Mr. Vycberley's intentions were good, 
and am ſatisfied that he promiſes nothing 
but with a real deſign to perform it: how. 
much ſoever his other excellent qualities are 
above my imitation, his ſincerity, I hope, is 
not; and it is with the utmoſt that I am, 
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% LET T ERS 


Jan. 22, 1708-9. 


Had ſent you the inclos'd * Papers bes. 

fore this time, but that 1 intended to 
have — them my ſelf, and after wards 
cou d find no opportunity of ſending them 
without ſuſpicion of their miſcarrying; not 
that they are of the leaſt value, but for fear 

ſome body might be fooliſh enough to ima- 

gine them fo, and inquiſitive enough to diſ- 

cover thoſe faults which I, by your help, 
wou d correct. I therefore beg the favour: 
of you to let them go no farther than your 
chamber, and to be very free of your re- 
marks in the margins, not only in regard to 
the accuracy, but to the fidelity of the tran- 

lation; which I have not had time of late 
to compare with its original. And I defire 

you to be the more ſevere, as it is- much 
more criminal for me to make another ſpeak. 
nonſenfe, than to do it in my own proper 
perſon. For your better help in compar- 
ing, it may be fit to tell you, that this is not 


an entire verfion of the firſt book. There 


is an omiſſion from the 168th line 7am 

murmura ſerpunt plebis agenoree:—- to the 

| - W 312th: 

tbe 2 Book ius, 

ears old, 5-4. — 5 

by an Advertiſement before the firſt Edition of it in #. 
Aifoellany fabi dN B. Liatot, i 0, 1711 


* This was 4 Tranſlation of 


Myr. Pore to H. C. Eq: 31 
3 2th Interea patriis olim vagus eau 
ab oris between theſe * two Statius: : 
has a deſcription of the council of the Gods, 
and a ſpeech of Jupiter; which contain a 
peculiar beauty and majeſty, and were left 
out for no other reaſon, but becauſe the con- 
ſequence of this machine appears not till the 
ſecond book.) The tranſlation goes on from 
thence to the words Hic vero ambobus ra- 
biem fortuna cruentam, where there is an odd 
account of a battle at fiſty- cuffs between the 
two Princes on a very {light occafion, and 
at a time when one would think the fatigue - 
of their journey in ſo tempeſtuous a night, 
might have render'd them very unfat-for — : 
a ſcuffle, This I had actually tranſtated, but 
was very ill ſatisfied with it, even in my o.õẽ 
words, to which an author cannot but be 
partial enough of conſcience; it was there- 
fore omitted in this copy, which goes on 
above eighty lines farther, at the words 
Hic primum luſtrare oculis, &c. to the 
end of the book... 

You will find, I doubt not, that Statins - 
was. none of the diſcreeteſt Poets, tho he 
was the beſt verfifier next Virgil: in the ve- 
ry beginning he unluckily betrays his igno- 
rance in the rules of Poetry, (which — 


| * Theſe be ſince tranſlated; and they are extant in th6-- 
es Verſion, - 9 


82. LET T ERS of 


had already taught the Romans) when he 
asks his Muſe where to begin his Thebaid, 
and ſeems to doubt whether it ſhould not be 
ab ovo Lede when he comes to the ſcene 
of his Poem, and the prize. in diſpute be- 
tween the Brothers, he aives us a very mean 
opinion of it ——— P A de paupere 
regno.-Verv Jifferent from the conduct of 
his maſter Virgil, Who at the entrance of his: 


Poem informs his reader of the greatnets of 


its Iubject, Tant æ molis erat Romanan 

condere Gentem. (Boſſu on Epic Poetry.) 

There are innumerable little faults in him, 
among which I cannot but take notice of 
one in this book, where ſpeaking of the im- 

placable hatred of the brothers, he ſays, The 
whole world would be too ſmall a prize to ra- 
pay ſo much impiety. 


Quid ſi peteretur crimine tanto 

Limes uterque Poli, quem Sol emiſſus Eos 

— aut portu vergens proſpedtat J. 
bero + : 


This was pretty well, one wou'd-think al- 
ready, but he goes on. 


Duaſque procul terras . obliquo- ſydere: © 


tangit 
Avius, aut Boreæ gelidas, madidive te- 
pentes | 


Ene Neti 


: — oo — os. 


— 


4A) ko CC 


Mr. Popk to H. C. Eſq 83 
After all this, what cou'd a Poet think of 


but Heaven itſelf for the Prize? but what 
follows is aſtoniſhing. 


w— uid; Tyrie Phrygieve ſub unum 
ConveFentur Opes 


Ido not remember to have met with ſo 
reat a fall in any antient author whatſoever. 


ſhou'd not have inſiſted ſo much on the 
faults of this Poet, if I did not hope you- 


wou'd take the ſame freedom with, and re- 
venge it upon, his 'Tranſlator. I ſhall be 
extreamly glad if the reading this can beany 


amuſement to you, the rather becauſe I had 
the diſſatisfaction to hear you have been 
confin'd to your chamber by an illneſs, which 
E fear: was as troubleſome a companion as I 


have ſometimes been to you in the ſame 


place; where if ever you found any pleafure 
in my company, it muſt ſurely have been 


that which moſt men take in obſerving the 


faults and follies of another; à pleaſure 
which you ſee J rake care to give you even 


in my abſence. 


If you will oblige me at your leiſure with 
the confirmation of your recovery, under 
your own hand, it will be extreamly grateful : 
to me, for next to the pleaſure of ſeeing my 
friends, is that I take in hearing from them; 
and. in. this particular, I am. beyond _ ac- 
I Wa. 


34 LETTERS of 


knowledgments oblig'd to our friend Mr- 
Wycherley, who, as if it were not enough 
to have excell'd all men in wit, is refolv'd: 
to excel them in good-nature too. I know 
I need no apology to you for ſpeaking of 
Mr. Wycherley, whoſe example as I am 
proud of following in all things, ſo in no- 
ching more than in profeſſing my ſelf like 
him, 
Your, &C. 


—— 


May 7, 1709. 
OU had long before this time been 


troubled with a Letter from me, but 
that I deferr'd it till I cou d ſend you either 
the * Miſcellany, or my continuation of the 


K 


2 


8080 


Verſion of Statius. The firſt I imagin'd. ] 
you might have had before now, but ſince ? 
the contrary has happen'd, you may draw | 
this Moral from it, That Authors in general. 1 
are more ready to. write nonſenſe, than C 
Bookſellers are to publiſh it. I had I know 2 
not what extraordinary flux of rhyme upon it 
me for three days together, in which time te 
all the verſes you ſee added, have been writ- b 
ten; 80 

pr. 


* Jacob Tonſon's fxth Volume of Poetical Ai ſcella- 
niet, in which Mr. Pope 's Paſtorals and ſome Verfpons: 
of Homer and Chaucer were firſt printed, 


Mr. Poys to H. C. E/; 85 


ten; which I tell you that you may more 
freely be ſevere upon them. Tis a mercy 
I do not aſſault you with a number of origi- 
nal Sonnets and Epigrams, which our mo- 
dern Bards put forth in the ſpring-time, in 
as great abundance, as Trees do Bloſſoms, 
a very few whereof ever come to be Fruit, 
and pleaſe no longer than juſt in their birth. 
So that they make no leſs haſte to bring 
their flowers of wit to the preſs, than gardi- 
ners to bring their other flowers to the mar- 
ket, which if they can't get off their hands 
in the morning, are ſure to die before night. 
Thus the ſame reaſon that furniſhes Covent- 
garden with thoſe noſegays you ſo delight 
in, ſupplies the Muſes ron and Britt 

Apollo (not to ſay Jacob's Miſcellanies) with 
Verſes. And it is the happineſs of this 
age, that the modern invention of printing 
Poems for pence a-piece, has brought the 
Noſegays of Parnaſſus to bear the ſame 
price; whereby the publick-ſpirited Mr. 
Henry Hills of Blackfryars has been the 
cauſe, of great eaſe and ſingular comfort to 
all the Learned, who never over abounding 

in tranſitory coin, ſhou'd not be diſconten- 
ted, methinks, even tho' Poems were diſtri- 
buted gratis about the ſtreets, like Bunyan's 
Sermons, and other pious treatiſes, 1 55 


publiſh d in a like Volume and Character. 


| :86 LETFERS of: 

0 The time now drawing nigh, when you 
uſe with Sapho to croſs the Water in an 
Ev'ning to Spring-Garden, I hope you will 
have a fair opportunity of raviſhing her: — 
I mean only (as Oldfox in the Plain-dealer 
ſays) thro' the ear, with your well-penn'd 
Verſes. I have been told of a very lucky 
Compliment of an Officer to his Miſtreſs in 
the very ſame place, which I cannot but ſer 
down (and defire you at preſent to take it in 
good part inſtead of a Latin Quotation) that 
it may ſome time or other be improv'd by 
your pronunciation, While you walk Solus 
cum Sola in thoſe amorous ſhades, 


When at Spring-garden Sapho deigns i ap- 
The flow'rs march in her van, musk in her 
rear. | ; | 


I wifh you all the pleaſures which the 
Seaſon and the Nymph can afford; the beſt 
Company, the beſt Coffee, and the beſt 
News you can deſire. And what more to 
wiſh you than this, I do not know; unleſs 
it be a great deal of patience to read and 
examine the Verſes I ſend you; and I pro- 
miſe you in return a great deal of deference 
to your judgment, and an extraordinary obe- 
dience to your ſentiments for the furure, to 
which you know I have been — 

| ttle 
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little refractory. If you will pleaſe to begin 
where you left off laſt, and mark the mar- 
gins, as you have done in the pages imme- 
3 before, (which you will find corrected 
to your ſenſe ſince your laſt peruſal,) you 
will extreamly oblige me, and improve my 
Tranſlation. Beſides thoſe places which 
may deviate from the ſenſe of the Author, 
it wou d be very kind in you to obſerve any 
deficiencies in the Diction or Numbers, 
The Hiatus in particular I wou'd avoid as 
much as poſſible, to which you are certainly 
in the right to be a profeſs'd enemy; tho I 
confeſs I could not think it poſſible at all 
times. to be avoided by any writer, till I 
found by reading Malherbe lately, that there 
is ſcarce any throughout his poems. I 
thought your obſervation true enough to be 
paſs into a Rule, but not a rule without 
exceptions, nor. that ever it had been re- 
duc'd to practice: But this example of one 
of the moſt correct and beſt of their Poets 
has undeceiv'd me, and confirms your opi- 
nion very ſtrongly, and much more than 
Mr. Dryden's Authority, who tho be made 

it a rule, ſeldom obſerv'd it. 


Jour, &c. 
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Fune 10, 1709. 


T Have -receiv'd part of the Verſion of 
| Statius, and return you my thanks for 
your remarks which I think to be juſt, ex- 
cept where you cry out (like one in Horace's 
Art of Poetry) Pulchre, bene, reffe ! There 
I have ſome fears, you are often, if not al- 
ways, in the wrong. 
One of your objeQions, namely on that 


pallage, 
The reft, revolving years ſhall ripen into Fate, 


may be well grounded, in relation to its not 
being the exact ſenſe of the words“ Cz- 
tera reliquo ordine ducam. But the duration 
of the Action of Statius's poem may as well 
be excepted againſt, as many things beſides 
in him: (which I wonder Boſſa has not ob- 
ſerv'd) For inſtead of confining his narra- 
tion to one year, it is manifeſtly exceeded in 
the very firſt two books: The Narration 
degins with Oedipus's prayer to the Fury to 
promote diſcord betwixt his Sons: After- 
ward the Poet expreſly deſcribes their entring 
into the agreement of reigning a year by 
turns; and Polynices takes his flight for 
Thebes on his brother's refuſal to reſign the 

8 5 throne. 


Lee the fo fs book of Statius, Verſe 3oĩ- 
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chrone. All this is in the firſt Book; in the 


next, Tydeus is ſent Ambaſlador to Etheocles, 
and demands his reſignation in theſe. 


—— Aftriferum velox jam circulus orbem 
Torfit, & amiſſe redierunt montibus umbræ, 


Exul agit caſus 


Ex quo frater inops, ig nota per oppida triſtas 


But Baſſu himſelf is miſtaken in one partz- 
cular, relating to the commencement of the 
Action; ſaying in Book 2. Chap, 8. that 
Statius opens it with Europas Rape, where- 


as the Poet at moſt only deliberates whether 
he ſhou'd ornot?. 


| Unde jubetis 
Ire, Dee? Gentiſne canam primordia, dirg, 
Sidon ios raptus? &c. 


but then expreſly paſſes all this with a Longa 


retro ſeries =——and ſays 


Limes mibi carminis eſto 
Oedi podæ confuſa domus 


Indeed there are numberleſs particulars blame · 
worthy in our Author, which I have try! 
to ſoften in the verſion : | 
— Ditbian: 
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Dabiamq; jugo fragor impulit Oeten 
In latus, & geminis vis fludtibus obftitit 
Jabmus 


is moſt extravagantly hyperbolical: Nor did 


Jever read a greater piece of Tautology 
than 


A Icua cum ſolus in Aula 
Reſpiceres jus omne tuum, cun&oſq; Minores, 
Et nuſquam par fare caput. 


In the Journey of Polynices is ſome geo- 
graphical error, 


1 mediis audit duo littora campis 


could hardly be; for the I hmus of Corintk 
is full five miles over: And Caligantes abrup- 
to ſole Mycænas, is not conſiſtent with what 
he tells us, in Lib. 4. lin. 305: © that thoſe 
* of Mycenæ came not to the war at this 
«© time, becauſe they were then in confuſi- 
* on by the diviſions of the Brothers, Atre- 
« us and Thyeftes : ” Now from the raifin 
the Greek Army againſt Thebes, back to the 
time of this journey of Polynices, is (accord- 
ing to Statius's own account) three years. 


Your, &C. 
July 


3” 
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Fuly. 17, 170 


IHE Morning after I parted from you, - 
I found my ſelf, as I had prophecy'd,' 
all alone, in an uneaſy Stage-Coach; a dole- 
ful change from that agreeable company [ 
enjoy'd the night before! without the leaſt 
hope of entertainment but from my laſt re- 
courſe in ſuch caſes, a Book: I then began 
to enter into acquaintance with the'Moral;fts, 
and had juſt receiv'd from them ſome co'd 
conſolation for-the inconveniencies o: tis 
life, and the incertainty of human affairs; 
when I perceiv'd my Vehicle to ſtop, and 
heard from the fide of it the dreadful news 
of a ſick Woman preparing to enter it. Tis 
not ealy to gueſs at my mortification, but 
being ſo well fortify'd with Philoſophy I 
ſtood refign'd with a Stoical conſtancy to 
endure the worſt of evils, a ſick Woman. 
I was indeed a little comforted ro find, by her-. 
voice and dreſs, that ſhe was Young and: a 
Gentlewoman ; but no ſooner was her hood 
remov'd, but I {aw one of the fineſt faces I 
ever beheld, and to increaſe my ſurprize, 
heard her ſalute me: by my name. I never 
had more reaſon to accuſe Nature for maleing 
me ſhort ſighted than now, when | could | 
not recolle& I had ever {een thoſe fair eyes 
which knew me ſo well. and was utterly at 


12 | 21085. 
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a loſs how to addreſs my ſelf; till with a 
great deal of ſimplicity and innocence ſhe let 
me know, (even before I diſcover d my igno- 
rance, ) that ſhe was the daughter of one in 
our Neighbourhood, lately marry d, who 
having been conſulting her Phyſicians in 
Town, was returning into the Country, to 
try what good Air and a new Husband cou'd 
do to recover her My Father, you muſt 
know, has ſometimes recommended the Stu- 
duy of Phyſick to me, but I never had any 
ambition to be a Doctor till this inſtant. I 
ventur d to preſcribe ſome Fruit, (which I 
happen'd to have in the Coach,) which be- 
ing forbidden her by her Doctors, ſhe had 
the more inclination to. In ſhort, I temp- 
ted, and ſhe eat; nor was I more like the Devil 
than ſhe like Eve. Having the good ſuc- 
ceſs of the foreſaid Gentleman before my 
eyes, I put on the Gallantry of the old Ser- 
pent, and in ſpite of my evil Form accoſted: 
her with all the Gaiety I was maſter of; 
which had ſo good effect, that in leſs than 
an hour ſhe grew pleaſant, her colour re- 
turn'd, and ſhe was pleas'd to ſay my pre- 
{cription had wrought an immediate cure : 
In a word, I had the pleaſanteſt journey 
imaginable. | TG 
Thus far (methinks) my Letter has ſome- 
thing of the air of a Romance, tho' it be 
true. But I hope you will look on what 
1 „ follows 
1 
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follows as the greateſt of truths, That I 
think my ſelf extreamly oblig'd by you in alt 
points, eſpecially for your kind and honour- 
able Information and Advice in a matter of 
the utmoſt concern to me; which I ſhall ever 
acknowledge as the higheſt proof at once of 
your friendſhip,. juſtice, and ſincerity. At 
the ſame time be aſſur d, that Gentleman we 
ſpoke of, ſhall never by any alteration in me 
diſcover my knowledge of his Miſtake; the 
hearty forgiving of which is the only kind 
of Return I can poſſibly make him for ſo: 
many favours. And I may derive this plea- 
{ure at leaſt from it, that whereas I muſt o- 
therwiſe have been a little uneaſy to know 
my incapacity of returning to his Obligati- 
ons; I may now, by bearing his Frailty, ex- 
erciſe my Gratitude and Friendſhip more 


than Himſelf either is, or perhaps ever will: 
be ſenſible of, 


He Meos, promus qui Me [abi junxit, Amores 
n: ille habeat ſecum, ſervetque Sepulg 
chro 4 3 


But in one thing, I muſt confeſs you have 
your ſelf oblig d me more than any man, 
which is, that you have ſhew'd me many of 
my Faults, to- which as you are the more an 
implacable Enemy, by ſo much the more 
you. are à kind Friend to me. I cou d be 
| : + +, 
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proud, in revenge, to find a few flips in your 
verſes, which Tread in London, and ſince in 
the Country with more application and plea- 
ſure: the thoughts are very juſt, and you 
are {ure not Ks, them ſuffer by the Verſifi- 
cation. If you wou'd oblige me with the 
truſt of any thing of yours, I ſhou'd beglad 
to execute any commiſſions you would give 
me concerning them. Iam here ſo perfectly 
at leiſure, that nothing wou'd be fo agreeable 
an entertainment to me; but if you will not 
afford me that, do not deny me at leaſt the 
ſatisfaction of your Letters as long as we are 
abſent, if you wou'd not have him very un- 
happy who is very ſincerely. | 


Your, &c. 


Hiving a vacant ſpace here, I will fill it. 
with a ſhort Ode on Solitude, which I found 
yeſterday by great accident, and which I 
Hic by the date was written when I was not 
twelve years old; that you may perceive how 
long I have continu d in my paſſion for a 
rural life; and in the fame employments of. it. 


Happy the man, whoſe wiſh and care 
A few paternal Acres bound, 
Content to breathe his native air, 


In bis cwa ground... 


Wheſe - 
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Whoſe huge with milk, whoſe fields with 
bread, Yo 

FW hoſe flocks ſupply him with attire, 
Whoſe trees in ſummer yield him ſhade, 
In winter, fire. 
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Bleſt, who can unconcern dly find 
Hours, days, and years ſlide Joft away, 
In health of body, Peace of mind, | 

Duiet by day. 


Sound fleep by night ; Study and Eaſe, 
Together mixt; ſweet Recreation, 
And Innocence which moſt does pleaſe, _ 
With Meditatiou: 
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T bus, let me live unſeen, unknows, 
Thus, unlamented let me die, 
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F I were to write to you as often as 1 
think of you, my Letters wou'd be as. 
bad as a Rent-charge; but tho the one be 
but too little for your Good-nature, the o- 
ther wou'd be too much for your Quiet; 
which is one bleſſing Good-nature ſhou'd in- 
diſpenſably receive from mankind, in * 
| | | x 
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for thoſe many it gives: I have been inform'd 
of late, how much I am indebted ro that 
quality of yours, in ſpeaking well of me in 

my abſence; the only thing by which you 
prove your ſelf no Wit or Critic: Tho' in- 

deed I have often thought, that a friend 

will ſhow juſt as much indulgence, and no 

more, to my faults when Fam abſent; as he 

does ſeverity to em when Iam preſent. To 

be very frank with you, Sir, T muſt own, 

that where I receiv d ſo much Civility at firſt, 

I cou'd hardly have expected ſo much Since- 

rity afterwards. But now I have only to 

wiſh, that the laſt were but equal to the 

firſt, and that as you have omitted nothing 

to oblige me, ſo you wou'd omit nothing to 
improve ine. | | | 

I caus'd an acquaintance of niine to en- 

quire twice of your welfare, by whom I have 

been inform'd, that you have left your ſpe- 
. culative Angel inthe Widow's Coffee houſe, 

and bidding adieu for ſome time to all the Re- 
hearſals, Reviews, Gazettes, &c. have 
march'd off into Lincolnſbire. Thus | find you 

vary your life in the ſcene atleaſt; tho not 
in the Action; for tho' Life for the moſt 
part, like an old Play, be ſtill the ſame, yet 
now and then a new Scene may make it 
more entertaining. As for my ſelf, I would 
not have my fe a very regular Play, let it 


be a good merry Farce, a G-d's name, and fo 
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Ig for the critical Unities! Yet, on the other 
Ele, I wou'd as ſoon write like Durfey, as 
live like T — e; whoſe beaſtly, yet merry 
life, is, if you will excuſe ſuch a fimilitude, 
not unlike a Ft, at once naſty and laugh- 
able. For the generality of men, a true mo- 
dern life is like a true modern play, neither 
Tragedy, Comedy, nor Farce, nor one, nor 
all of theſe: every Actor is much better 
known by his having the ſame Face, 
than by keeping the ſame Character; for we 
change our minds as often: as they can their 
parts, and he who was yeſterday Cæſar, is to 
day Sir Fohw Daw. So that one might ask 
the ſame queſtion of a modern = 4 that 
Rich did of a modern play; © Pray do me 
the favour, Sir, to inform me; Is this your 
Tragedy or your Comedy? | 

I have dwelt the longer upon this, be- 
cauſe I perſuade my ſelf it might be uſeful, 
at a Time when we have no other Theatre, 
to di vert our ſelves at this great one. Here 
is a e ſtanding Comedy of Fools, at 
which every man is heartily merry, and 
thinks himſelf an unconcern'd Spectator. 
This, to our ſingular comfort, neither my 
Lord Chamberlain, nor the Queen her ſelf 
can ever ſhut up, or filence. While that 
of Drury ( alas! } lies deſolate in the pro- 
foundeſt peace: and the melancholy proſ- 
pe& of the Nymphs yet lingring about itsbe- 
„„ Cs loved 


of the Hay- Market? The afflicte 


C 
loved avenues, appears no leſs moving than 
that of the Trojan Dames lamenting over 


their ruin'd Lium] What now can they 


hope, diſpoſſeſs d of their antient ſeats, but 
to ſerve as Captives to the —_— Victors 

ſubjects 
of France do not, in our Poſt man, ſo grie- 
vouſly deplore the obſtinacy of their arbitra- 
ry Monarch, as theſe periſhing people of 
Drury the obdurate heart of that Pharaoh, 
Rich, who like him, diſdains all Propoſals 
of peace and accommodation, Several Li- 
bels have been ſecretly affix d to the great 


gates of his imperial palace in Bridges ftreet ; 


and a Memorial repreſenting the diſtreſſes of 
theſe perſons, has been accidentally dropt, 
as we are credibly inform'd by a perſon of 
quality, out of his firſt Miniſter the chief 


Box-keeper's pocket, at a late Conference of 


the ſaid Perſon of quality and others, on the 
part of the Confederates, and his Theatrical 


Majeſty on his own part. Of this you may 


expect a copy as ſoon as it ſhall be tranſmit- 
ted to us from a good hand. As for the late 
Congreſs, it is here reported, that it has not 
been wholly ineffectual; but this wants con- 
firmation; yet we cannot but hope the con- 
curring prayers and tears of ſo many wretch- 
ed Likes may induce this haughty Prince to 
reaſon, 998 
Jam, &c. 
October 
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[ MAY truly ſay I am more oblig'd to you 
this ſummer than to any of my Acquain- 
tance, for had it not been for the two kind 
letters you ſent me, I had been perfectly, ob- 
lituſque meorum, obliviſcendus & illis The 
only companions J had were thoſe Muſes of 
whom Tully ſays, Adoleſcentiam alunt, Se- 
nectutem oblectant, ſecundas res ornant, ad- 
derſis perfugium ac ſolatium præbent, delec- 
tant domi, non impediunt foris, pernoctant 
nobiſcum, peregrinantur, ruſticantur. Which 
indeed is as much as ever I expected from 
them; for the Muſes, if you take them as 
Companions, are very pleaſant and agreeable; 
but whoever ſhould be forc'd to live or de- 
pend upon em, would find himſelf in a ve- 
ry bad condition. That Quiet, which Cow- 
ley calls the Companion of Obſcurity, was not 
wanting to me, unleſs it was interrupted by 
thoſe — you ſo juſtly gueſs I had for our 
Friend's welfare. Tis extreamly kind in 
you to tell me the news you heard of him, and 
you have deliver'd me from more anxiety 
than he imagines me capable of on his ac- 
count, as Jam convinc'd by his long ſilence. 
However the love of {ome things rewards it- 
ſelf, as of Virtue, and of Mr. Wycherley. 
I am ſurpriz d at the danger you tell me 4; 


SIM K © K has 
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has been in, and muſt agree with you, that 
our nation would have loſt in him alone, 
more wit, and probity, than would have re- 
main'd, for ought I know, in all the reſt of 
it. My concern for his friendſhip will ex- 
cuſe me, (fince I know you honour him ſo 
much, and fince you know I love him above 
all men) if I vent a part of my uneaſineſs to 
you, and tell you, that there has not been 
wanting one to inſinuate malicious untruths 
of me to Mr. Wycherley, which I fear may 
have had ſome effect upon him. If fo, he 
will have a greater Puniſhment for his cre- 
dulity than I cou'd with him, in that fellow's 
acquaintance. 'The loſs of a faithful creature 
is ſomething, tho' of ever ſo contemptible 
an one; —. 8 
for ſuch a Man as the aforeſaid, I ſhou 
think my Dog undervalu'd : (who follows 
me about as conſtantly here in the country, 
as I was usd to do Mr. Hycherl:y in the 
Town.) 


- 


Now I talk of my Dog, that I may not 


treat of a worſe ſubje& which my ſpleen 
tempts me to, I will give you ſome account 
of him; a thing not wholly unprecedented, 


ſince Montaiguc, to whom I am but a Dog | 


in compariſon, has done the very ſame thin 
of his Cat. Dic mihi quid melius deſidioſus 
agam ꝙ You are to know then, that as tis 
Likeneſs begets affection, ſo my favourite 
ö . dog 


if I were to change my wr, | 


FTY nnn. em 
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dog is a little one, a lean one, and none of 
the fineſt ſhap'd. He is not much a Spa- 
niel in his fawning, but has (what might be 
worth any man's while to imitate from him) 
a dumb ſurly fort of kindnefs, that rather 
ſhews itſelf when he thinks me ill - us d by 
others, than when we walk quietly and 
peaceably by our ſelves. If it be the chief 
point of Friendſhip to comply with a friend's 
Motions and Inclinations, he poſſeſſes this in 
an eminent degree; he lies down when I fit, 
and walks when L walk, which is more than 
many good friends can pretend to, witnefs 
our Walk a year ago in St. Fames's Park.— 
Hiſtories are more full of examples of the 
Fidelity of Dogs than of Friends, but I will 


not inſiſt upon many of em, becauſe it is 
poſſible ſome may be almoft as fabulous as 


thoſe of Pylades and Oreftes, &c. I wil 
only fay for the honour of Dogs, that the 
two moſt antient and eſteemable books ſacred 
and prophane extant, viz. the Scriptur? and 


Homer, have ſhewn a particular regard to 


theſe animals. That of Toby is the more re- 
markable, becauſe there was no manner of 
reaſon to take notice of the Dog, beſides the 
great humanity of the Author. Homer's ac- 
count of Ulyſſes's Dog Argus, is the moſt 
pathetick imaginable, all the Circumſtances 
confider'd, and an excellent proof of the old 
Bard's Good nature. Ulyſſes had left him at 
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Ithaca when he embark'd for Troy, and 
found him at his return after twenty years, 
(which by the way is not unnatural as ſome 
Critics have ſaid, ſince I remember the dam 
of my dog was twenty two years old when 
the dy'd: May the omen of longevity prove 


fortunate to her ſucceſſor !) You ſhall have it 
in verſe. „ 


ARGUS. 


W hen wiſe Ulyſles from his native coaft 
Long kept by wars, and long by tempeſts toſt, 
Arriv'd at laſt, poor, old, diſguis'd, alone, 
To all his friends, and evn his Ducen, un- 
known, | . 
Chang d as he was, with age, and toils, and 
cares, | 1 
Furrom d bis rev rend face, and white bis 
n ROS 
Ta his own 2 ferc'd to ask his bread, 
Scorn'd by thoſe ſlaves his former bounty fed, 
Forgot of all his own domeſtick crew ; 
The faithful Dog alone his rightful Maſter 
Fr 
Unfed, unhous'd, neglected, on the clay, 
Like an old ſervant now caſbier d, he lay; 
Touch'd with reſentment of ungrateful man, 
And longing to behold his autient Lord 


again. | 
| Him 


t 
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Him when he ſau — he roſe, aud crawl d to 


meet, 


("Twas all be cou d) and faum d, and kiſs'd 


bis feet, 


Seiz'd with dumb joy —— then falling by bis 


„ 
On d his returning Lord, laok'd up, and 
ay d! 


Plutarch relating how the Athenians 
were oblig'd to abandon Athens in the time 
of Themiſtocles, ſteps back again out of the 
way of his Hiſtory, purely ro deſcribe the 
lamentable cries and howlings of the poor 
Dogs they left behind. He makes mention 
of one, that follow'd his Maſter a- croſs the 
Sea to Salamis, where he died and was ho- 


nour'd with a Tomb by the Athenians, who 


gave the name of the Dog's Grave to that 

art of the Iſland where he was buried: 
This reſpe& to a dog in the moſt polite Peo- 
ple of the world, is very obſervable. A 


modern inſtance of es to a Dog, tho? 


we have but few ſuch, is, that the chief 
Order of Denmark, now injuriouſly call'd 


the Order of the Elephant, was inſtituted 


in memory of the fidelity of a dog nam'd 
Wild brat, to one of their Kings who had 
een deſerted by his ſubje&s: He gave his 
Order this motto, or to this effect, which 
{till remains, Wild-Brat was faithful. Sic 
3 WI 
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William Trumbull has told me a Rory which 
he heard from one that was preſent : King 
Charles I. being with ſome of his Court du- 
ring his troubles, a diſcourſe aroſe what ſort 
of dogs deferv'd pre-eminence, and it being 
on all hands agreed to belong either to the 
Spaniel or Greyhound, the Kin gave his 
Opinion on the part of the Greyhound, be- 
cauſe, ſaid he, it has all the Good-nature of 
the other, without the Fawning. A good 
piece of ſatire upon his Courtiers, with 
which I will conclude my Diſcourſe of Dogs. 
Call me a Cynick, or what you pleaſe, in 
revenge for all this impertinence, I will be 
contented; provided you will but believe 
me when I ſay a bold word for a chriſtian, 
that of all dogs, you will find none more 


faithful than 


Tour, &c. 


N 
* * 


* 


April 10, 1710. 
1 Had written to you fooner, but that J 


made ſome ſcruple of ſending profane 
things to you in Holy week. Beſides our 
Family would have been fcandaliz'd to ſee 
me write, who take it for granted I write 
nothing but ungodly Verſes. I aſſure you l 


am look d upon in the Neighbourhood for a 


very well-diſpos'd perſon, no great Hunter 
indeed, 


* — — — 
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indeed, but a great Admirer of the noble 


ſport, and only unhappy in my want of 
conſtitution for that, and Drinking. They 
all fay tis pity I am fo fickly, and I think 
'tis pity they are ſo healthy. But I ſay no- 
thing that may deftroy their good Opinion 
of me : I have not quoted one Latin Author 
fince I came down, but have learn'd without 
book a Song of Mr. Thomas Durfey's, who 
is your only Poet of tolerable reputation in 


this Country. He makes al} the merriment 
in our Entertainments, and but for him, 


there would be fo miſerable a dearth of 
Catches, that I fear they wou'd put either 


the Parſon or me upon making ſome for em. 


Any man, of any quality, is heartily wel- 
come to the beſt Topeing-Table of our 


Gentry, who can roar out ſome Rhapſodies 


of his works: So that in the ſame manner 
as it was ſaid of Homer to his Detra&ors, 
What? dares any man ſpeak againſt Him 
who has given ſo many men to Eat? (mean- 
ing the Rhapſodiſts who liv'd by repeating 
his verſes) thus may it be {aid of Mr, Dur- 
fey to his Detractors; Dares any one deſpiſe 
Him, who has made ſo many men Drink? 
Alas, Sir ! this is a glory which neither you 
nor I muſt ever pretend to. Neither you 
with your Ovid, nor I with my Statius, can 
amule a whole board of Juſtices and extra- 
ordinary Squires, or gain one hum of appro- 

5 5 Tl og bation, 
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bation, or laugh of admiration! Theſe things 
(they wou'd ſay) are too ſtudious, they may 
do well enough with ſuch as /ove Reading, 
but give us your antient Poet Mr. Durfey ! 
"Tis mortifying enough, it muſt be con- 
feſs d; but however, let us proceed in the 
way that nature has dire&ed us Mul- 
ti multa ſciuut, ſed nemo omnia as it is ſaid 
in the Almanack. Let us communicate our 
works for our mutual comfort ; ſend me Ele- 
gies, and you ſhall not want Heroicks. At 
preſent, I have only theſe Arguments in 
Proſe to the Thehaid, which you claim by 
promiſe, as I do your Tranſlation of Pars 
me Sulmo tenet. and the Ring: The 
reſt I hope for, as ſoon as you can conve- 
niently tranſcribe 'em, and whatſoever orders 
you are pleas d to give me ſhall be punRually 
obey d by Io 


Jour, &c. 


r 


— 


May 10, 1710. 


Had not ſo long omitted to expreſs my 
acknowledgments to you for 15 much 
ood-· nature and friendſhip as you lately 
ſhow'd me; but that I am but juſt return'd 
to my own Hermitage, from Mr. Caryl's, 
who has done me ſo many favours, that I 
am almoſt inclin'd to think my Friends infe& 
. one 
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one another, and that your converfation 
with him has made him as obliging to me 
as your ſelf. I can aſſure you he has a ſin- 
cere reſpect for you, and this I believe he 
has partly contracted from me, who am too 
full of you not to overflow upon thoſe F 
cu l with. But I muſt now be con- 
tented to converſe only with the Dead of 
this world, that is to ſay, the dull and ob- 
ſcure, every way obſcure, in their intellects 
as well as their perſons: Or elſe have re- 
courſe to the living Dead, the old Authors 
with whom you are ſo well acquainted, even 
from Virgil down to Aulus Gellius, whom I 
do not think a Critic by any means to be 

compar'd to Mr, Dennis: And I muſt de- 
_ Clare poſitively to you, that J will perfiſt in 
this opinion, till you become a little more 
civil to Atticus. Who cou'd have imagin'd, 
that he who had eſcap'd all the misfortunes 
of his Time, unhurt even by the Profcrip- 
tions of Antony and Auguſtus, ſhould in 
thefe days find an Enemy more fevere and 
barbarous than thoſe 'Tyrants ? and that E- 
nemy the gentleſt too, the beſt-natur'd of 
mortals, Mr. C ? Whom I muſt in 
this compare once more to Auguſtus; who 
{ſeem'd not more unlike himſelf, in the Seve- 
rity of one part of his Life, and the Ckmen- 
cy of the other, than you, I leave you to 
refle& on this, and hope that 'Time, _ F 

| mo 


— 
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mollifies rocks, and of ſtiff. things makes 
limber, will turn a reſolute critic to a gentle 
reader; and inſtead of this poſitive, tremen- 
dous, new-faſhion'd Mr. C—, reſtore unto: 
us our old acquaintance, the ſoft, beneficent, 
and courteous Mr. C 
I expect much, towards the civilizing of 
you in your critical capacity, from the inno- 
cent Air and Tranquility of our Foreſt, when 
you do me the favour to viſit it. In the 
mean time, it would do well by way of Pre- 
parative, if you would duly and conſtantly 
every morning read over a Paſtoral of Theo- 
eritus or Virgil; and let the Lady I/abella: 
put your Macrobius and Aulus Gellius ſome- 
where out of your way, for a month or ſo. 
Who knows, but Travelling and long Air- 
ing in an open field, may contribute more 
ſucceſsfully to the cooling a Critic's ſeveri- 
ty, than it did to the aſfwaging of Mr. 
Cheek's Anger, of old? In theſe fields you 
will be ſecure of finding no enemy, but the 


9 


moſt faithful and affectionate of your friends, 


Oe. 


* —è . 
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| May 17, 1710. 


 FTER I had recover'd from a dan- 
gerous Illneſs which was firſt con- 


Com- 


tracted in Town, about a fortnight after my. 


„„ % é — PPP 
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coming hither I troubled you with a Letter, 
and a paper inclos'd, which you had been ſo 
obliging as to deſire a fight of when laſt T 
ſaw you, promiſing me in return ſome tran- 
Nations of yours from Ovid. Since when, I 
have not had a ſyllable from your hands, ſo 
that 'tis to be fear'd that tho I have eſcap'd 
Death, I have not Oblivion. I ſhow'd at 
kaſt have expe&ed you to have finiſh'd that 
Elegy upon me, which you told me you was 
upon the point of beginning when I was 
ſick in London; if you will but do ſo much 
for me firſt, I will give you leave to forget 
me afterwards; and for my own part will 


die at diſcretion, and at my leiſure. But T 


fear I muſt be forc'd like many learned Au- 
thors, to write my own Epitaph, if I would 
be remember'd at all. Monſieur de la Fon- 
tain's would fit me to a hair, but it is a kind 
of Sacrilege, (do you think it is not?) to 
ſteal Epitaphs. In my preſent, living dead 
condition, nothing would be properer than 


Oblituſque meorum, vbliviſcendus & illis, 


but that unluckily I can't forget my Friends, 
and the civilities I receiv'd from your ſelf, 
and ſome others. They lay indeed 'tis one 
quality of generous minds to forget the obli- 
gations they have conferr d and perhaps too, 
it may be ſo to forget thoſe on whom they 
conferr'd 'em? Then indeed Lmuſt be for- 
gotten to all intents and purpoſes: 1 _— 

muſ 
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muſt be own'd, dead in a natural capacity, 


according to Mr. Bicker taff; dead in a po- 


efical Capacity, as a damn'd author; and 


dead in a Civil capacity, as a uſeleſs member 
of the Commonwealth. But reflect, dear 
Sir, what melancholy effe&s may enſue, if 
Dead men are not civil to one another? If 
he who has nothing to do himſelf. will not 
comfort and ſupport another in his idleneſs ? 


If thoſe who are to die themſelves, will not 


now and then pay the charity of viſiting a 
Tomb and a dead friend, and ſtrowing a 5% 
flowers over him? In the ſhades where [ 
am, the Inhabitants have a mutual compaſ- 
fion for each other: Being all alike Inanes, 


and Umnbratiles, we ſaunter to one another's 


habitations, and daily aſſiſt each other in do- 
ing nothing at all; this I mention for your 
SA and example, that Tout plein du 
vie as you are, yet you may not ſometimes 
diſdain —— de/ipere in loco. Tho' you are 
no Papiſt, and have not ſo much regard to 
the dead as to addreſs your ſelf to them, 
which I plainly perceive by your ſilence, yet 


J hope you are not one of thule Heterodox, 


who hold them to be totally inſenſible of 
the good Offices and kind Wiſhes of their 
living friends, and to be in a dull State of 
Sleep, without one dream of thoſe they left 
behind them? If you are, let this Letter 
convince you to the contrary, which al- 

= {ures 
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ſures you, I am ſtill, tho' in a State of Se- 


par ation, 


Jour, &c. 


P. 5. This Letter of Deaths, puts me in 
mind of poor Mr. Betterton's; over whom 


I wou'd have this Sentence of Tully for an 
Epitaph. 


Vitæ bene actæ jucundiſſima eft Recordatio. 


Fune 24, 1710. 


0 IS very natural for a young Friend, 
and a young Lover, to think the 
pertons they love have nothing to do but 
to pleaſe them; when perhaps they, for their 
parts, had twenty other engagements before. 
This was my caſe when 2 on ler'd I did 
not hear from you; but I no ſooner recerv'd. 
your ſhort Letter, but I forgot your long ſi- 
lence; and ſo many fine things as you ſaid 
of me could not but have wrought a cure on 
my own Sickneſs, if it had not been of the 
nature of that, which is deaf to the Voice of 
the Charmer. "Twas impoſlible you could 
have better tim'd your compliment on my 
Philoſophy; it was certainly propereſt to 
commend me for it juſt when I moſt needed 
it, and when I could leaſt be proud of it; 
| Vor. ' 2 | = tht 
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that is, when I was in pain. Tis not eaſy 
to expreſs what an exaltation it gave to my 
Spirits, above all the cordials of my Doctor; 


and 'tis no compliment to tell you, that your 
Compliments were ſweeter than the ſweeteſt 
of his Juleps and Syrups. But if you will 
not believe ſo much, | 


Pour le moins, votre Compliment 
Ma ſoulage dans ce moment ; 
Et des qu on me Teſt venu faire, 
Jay chaſſe mon ApNicaire, 
Et renvoye mon Lavement. 


Nevertheleſs I would not have you entire- 
4y lay aſide the thoughts at my Epitaph, any 
more than I do 3 of the probability of 
my becoming, ere long, the ſubject of one. 
For Death has of late been very familiar 
with ſome of my Size; 1 am told my Lord 
Lumley and Mr. Litton are gone before me; 
and tho' I may now without vanity eſteem 
my. ſelf the leaſt thing like a Man in Eng- 
Jand, yet I can't but be forry, two Heroes 
of ſuch a make ſhould die inglorious in their 
beds; when it had been a fate more worthy 
our ſize, had they met with theirs from an 
irruption of Cranes, or other warlike Ani- 
mals, thoſe ancient enemies to our Pygmean 
Anceſtors! You of a ſuperior ſpecies little 
regard what befals us Homunciclos Seſquipe- 

7 | Aaates; 
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dales; however you have no reaſon to be 
fo unconcern'd, ſince all Phyſicians agree 


chere is no greater ſign of a Plague among 
Men, than a Mortality. among Frogs. 1 
was the other day in company with a Lady, 
who rally'd my Perſon fo much, as to cauſe 
a total ſubverſion of my countenance : Some 


days after, to be reveng'd on her, I prefented 


her among other company the following 
Rondeau on that Occahon, which I deſue 
you to ſhow Sapho. | 


* * 4 


You know where you did deſpiſe © 


(Tor her day) my little Eyes, 
Litthe Legs, and little Thighs, 
And ſome Things of little Size,. 

| Nd know where: 


Hou, tis true, have fine black Eyes, 
Taper Legs, and tempting Thighs, 
Fet what more than all we prixe 
is a Thing of little Size, 

| You know where. 


This fort of writing call'd the Rondeas” 


is what I never knew practis d in our Na- 
tion, and I verily believe it was not in ute 
with the Greeks or Romans; neither Macro- 
bius nor Hyginus taking the leaſt notice of 
it. Tis to be obſerv'd, that the vulgar: 
ſpelling and pronouncing it Round O, is a: 


+ mans 


114 LETTERS T 


manifeſt Corruption, and by no means to be 
allow'd of by Criticks. Some may miſtaken- 
ly imagine that it was a ſort of Rondeau 
which the Gallick Soldiers ſung in Cæſar's 
Triumph over Gaul Gall/ias Cæſar 
ſubegit, &c. as it is recorded by Suetonius in 
Julio, and ſo derive its original from the an- 
tient Eauls to the modern French : But this 
fs erroneous; the words there not bein 
rang'd according tothe Laws of the Rondeau, 
as Faid down Ly Clement Marot. If you 
will ſay, that the Song of the Soldiers might 
be only the rude beginning of this kind of 
Poem, and ſo conſequently imperfect, nei- 
ther Heinſius nor I can be of that Opinion; 
and fo I conclude, that we know nothing of 
the matter. 
But, Sir, IJ ask your pardon for all this 
Buffoonry, which 1 could not addreſs to any 
one ſo well as to you, fince I have found by 
experience, you molt eaſily forgive my im- 
pertinencies. *Tis only to ſhew you that I 
am mindful of you at all times, that I write 
at all times; and as nothing I can ſay can be 
worth your reading, ſo I may as well throw 


out whar comes uppermoſt, as ſtudy to be 
dull. I am, Oe. 


W. Pop t6 H. C. Esa: 
M. Comm io My. Pop k. 


July 15, 1710. 


C 


ang d the fituation of ſome of the Latin 


Verſes, and made ſome Interpolations, but L: 
hope they are not abſurd, and foreign to my 
Author's ſenſe and manner; but they are 


referr d to your cenſure, as a debt, whom I 


eſteem no leſs a Critic than a Poet: I expect 
to be treated with the ſame rigour as I have 


Practis d to Mr. Dryden and you, 


Hanc veniam petimuſq; damuſq; viciſiin. 


1 deſite the favour of your Opinion, why: 


Priam, in his ſpeech to Pyrrhus, in the 


ſecond Aneid, ſays this to him, . 


At nom ille ſatum quo te mentiris, Achilles. 


He wou'd intimate, I fancy by Fyrrhus's 
anſwer, only his degeneracy: Bur then theſe - 
following lines of the Verſton, I ſuppote 
from Homer's Hiftory, ſeem. abſurd ia the 


mouth of Priam, viz. 


He chear'd my ſorrows, and for ſums Fel I. 
The bloodleſs carcaſe of my Hector ſold. 
Lam, Your, Sc. 


L. 3, „ 


\ T laſt T have prevail d over a lazy hu-- 
mour to tranſcribe this Elegy: I have 


QD 
| 
| 
: 
| 
| 
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Mr. Port's Anſwer. 


4% 


July 20, 1710. 


1 Give you thanks for the Verſion you 
ſent me of Ovid's Elegy. It is very 


much an image of that author's writing, who 


has an agreeableneſs that charms without cor- 
rectneſs, like a miſtreſs whoſe faults we ſee, 
but love her with them all. You have very 


judiciouſly alter'd his method in ſome places, 


and I can find nothing which I dare inſiſt up- 
on as an error: What I have written in the 
margins being merely Gueſſes at a little im- 
provement, rather than Criticiſms. I aſſure 
you ] do not expect you ſhould ſubſcribe to 
my private notions, but when you ſhall judge 
em agreeable to reaſon and good ſenſe. 
What I have done is not as a Critic, but as a 
Friend; I know too well how many quali- 
ties are requiſite to make up the one, and 
that I want almoſt all I can reckon up ; but 
Jam ſure 1 do not want inclination, nor I 
hope capacity, to be the other. Nor ſhallI 
take it at all amiſs, that another diſſents from 
my opinion: Tis no more than I have of- 
ten done from my own; and indeed, the 
more a man advances in underſtanding, he be- 


comes the more every day a critic upon him- 


| telf, and finds ſomething v2 other ſtill to 


blame 
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blame in his former notions and opinions. I 
cou'd be glad to know if you have tranſlated 
the 1 1th Elegy of Lib. 2. Ad amicam navi- 
gantem, the 8th of Book 3, or the 11th of 
Book 3, which are above all others my par- 
ticular favourites, eſpecially the laſt of theſe. 
As to the paſſage of which you ask my 
opinion in the ſecond Æneid, it is either ſo 
plain as to require no ſolution; or elſe, 
(which is very probable} you ſee farther into 
it than I can, Priam wou'd ſay, that A. 
* chilles (whom ſurely you only feign 
& to be your Father, ſince your actions are 
& fo different from his) did not uſe me thus 
& inhumanly. He bluſh'd at his murder of 
„Hector when he ſaw my ſorrows for him; 
and reſtored his dead body to me to be bu- 
* ried.”” To this the anfwer of Pyrrhas 
{ſeems ro be agreeable enough. ** Go then 
©« to the ſhades, and tell Achilles how I de- 
generate from him: granting the truth 
of what Priam had ſaid of the difference 
between them. Indeed Mr. Dryden's men- 
tioning here what Virgil more judicioufly 
aſſes in ſilence, the circumſtance of Achill. 
les's ſelling for money the body of Hector, 
ſeems not ſo proper; it in ſome meaſure 
leſs ning the character of Achilles's genero- 
ſity and piety, which is the very point of 
which Priam endeavours in this place to 
convince his Son, and to reproach: him 2 


* — 


* 


s * 
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the want of. But the truth of this circum» 
Nance is no way to be queſtion'd, being ex- 
preſly taken from Homer, who repreſents 
Achilles: weeping for Priam, yet receiving 
the gold, Niad 24: For when he gives the 
body, he uſes thefe words, O my friend 
* Patroclus! forgive me that 1 quit the 
* corps of him who kill d thee; I have 
32 gifts in ranſom for it, which I will: 
* beſtow upon thy funeral.” I am, Ec. | 


Mu —— 2 — V | 
Mr. C. .. to Mr. Popes. 

( 

| Auguſt 3, 1710. 1 
Ooking among ſome French Rhymes, 
the ( 
( 
: 


I was agreeably ſurpriz d to find in 
e Rondeau of Pour le moins your- 
Apotitaire and Lavement, which I took for 
your own; ſo much is your Muſe of Intell 
ence with the Wits of all languages. You: . 
Rave refin'd upon Voiture, whole Ou Vous 
Scavez is much inferior to your Yo know. i 
e 
| 


where —— You do not only pay your 
club with your author, (as our friend ſays) 
but the whole reckoning - Who can forn: 
ſuch pretty lines from ſo trivial a hint. 

For my + Elegy; tis confeſs'd, that the 1M 
Topography of Sulmo in the Latin makes 
| „ Voiture's Poems. ; 
F Ovid Amorum, I... El. 16. Pans me Sulmo, | — ? 
. | bur: 
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but an awkward figure in the Verſion. Your 
coupler of the Dog-Star is very fine, but 
may be too ſublime in this place. I laugh'd 
heartily at your note upon Paradiſe; for to 
make Ovid talk of the Garden of Eden, is 
certainly moſt abſurd : But Xenophon in his 
Oeconomicks, {peaking of a garden finely 
planted and watered, as is here deſcribed, 
calls it Paradifos : "Tis an interpolation in- 
deed, and ſerves for a gradation to the Czle/- 
tial Orb; which expreſſes in ſome fort the 
Sidus Caſtoris in parte Cali — How Trees 
can enjoy, let the naturaliſts determine ; but 
the Poets make em ſenſitive, lovers, batche- 
tors, and married. Virgil in his Georgicks 
Lib. 2. Horace Ode 15. Lib. 2. Platanus 
celebs evincet ulmos. Epod. 2. Ergo aut a- 
dulta vitium propagine Altas maritat populos. 
Your Critique is a very Dolce piccante; for 
after the many faults you juſtly find, you 
ſmooth your rigour: but an obliging thing 
is Owing, you think, to one who ſo much 
efteems and admires you, and who ſhall ever 


be 
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| OUR Letters are a perfect charity to 1 
a man in retirement, utterly forgotten i | ; 
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of all his Friends but you; for fince Mr. Wy- 
eherley left London, J have not heard a word 
from him; tho' juſt before, and once ſince 
I wrote to him, and tho' I know my ſelf 
guilty of no offence but of doing ſincerely 
juſt what he * bid me Hoe mihi li- 
bertas, hoc pia lingua dedit! But the great- 
eſt injury he does me is the keeping me in 
ignorance of his welfare, which I am always 
very ſollicitous for, and very uneaſy in the 
fear of any Indiſpoſition that may befal him. 
In what I ſent you ſome time ago, you have 
not verſe enough to be ſevere upon, in re- 
\ venge for my ut criticiſm: In one point L 
muſt perfiſt, that is to ſay, my diſlike of your 
Paradiſe, in which I take no pleaſure; 1 
know very well that in Greek tis not only 
us d by Xenophon, but is a common word for 
any Garden; but in Exgliſb it bears the ſig- 
' nification and conveys the idea of Eden, 
which alone is, I think, a reaſon againſt 
making Ovidule it; who will be thought to 


talk too like a Chriſtian in your verſion at leaſt, 


whatever it might have been in Latin or 
Greek. As for all the reſt of my Remarks, 
fince you do not laugh at them as at this, I 
can be fo civil as not to lay any ſtreſs upon 
'em, as 1 think I told you before, and in par- 


* Gerellng his Ferſes. Fee the Letters in 1706, and 
Tears, of My, Wycherley and Mr. Pope. 


ticular. 


#he-follewing 
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ticular in the point of Trees enjoying, you 
have, I muſt own, fully ſatisfy'd me that the 
Expreſſion is not only defenſible, but beauti- 
ful. I hall be very glad to ſee your Trarflation 
of the Elegy, Ad Amicam navigantem, as 
ſoon as you can; for, without a- compli- 
ment to you, every thing you write either in 
verſe or proſe, is weleome to me; and yon 


may be confident, if my opinion can be of 


any fort of conſequence in any thing) that I 
Will never be unfincere, tho' I may be often 
miſtaken. To uſe Sincerity with you is but 
paying you in your own coin, from whom 
I have experienc'd ſo much of it; and I need 
not tell you how much I really eſteem you, 
when 1 eſteem nothing in the world ſo 
much as that Quality. | how you ſome- 
times ſay civil things to me in your Epiſto- 

lary Sryle, but thoſe I am to make allowance 
for, as particularly when you talk of 'Admir- 
ing; tis a word you are ſo us d to in conver- 
ſation of Ladies, that it will creep into your 
diſcourſe in ſpite of you, ev'n to your Friends. 
But as Women when they think themſelves 
ſecure of admiration, commit a thouſand 


Negligences, which ſhow them ſo much at 
diſadvantage and off their guard, as to loſe 


the little real Love they had before ; ſo when 
men imagine others entertain ſome eſteem 
for their abilities, they often expoſe all their 
Imperfections and fooliſh: works, to the dif- 


paragement 


| gl, 
| 3 
I 
j 3 Hf 
1 
i: i 
; 
i BA 
8; i 
i vp 
| 
Wk 
8; 
3 
F 
* * 
1 4 $ 
vt 
; N 
I 
' 8 
0 3 
S 
i! N 
' BY 
i * 
= 
[i * : 
"x 
: 


Aa 
. 
78 
7 
9 
15 
15 
* 
3H 
105 


— EY "TIRE . — 
FF 
— . 3 — > 
- b 2 W * 
— 


SW = 
* * 1 git 8 — es 4 


—* 3 — wx 
SP Ie y 
22 — 
2 — — 
8 
— m 
_ 


be, "En I 
3 


«> 
2 wn 
— 


1 
15 
i 
j4 8 
f 5 
| 
"4 


—— yy. 
[omaha nm no le HT ae 
1 K 2 
* PIETY * * * — — 2 MM by. 
wg oe nn 2 = a. © Bat rr age ne > 2 


T's 
ä 5 Cy —— 
A rr 


4a — > _ 
% — 8 N _ 
* * 
er 2 * & — — 
mh . Cd — 
2 — pe 
2 8 ata, — 
2 = = x anne * 
—ͤ—— 
. = 


— 


122 LEITERS of. 


paragement of the little Wit they were 

thought maſters of. I am going to exempli- 

fy this to you, in putting into your hands, be- 

ing encourag'd by ſo much indulgence, ſome 

verſes of my Youth, or rather Childhood ; 

which, as I was a great admirer of Waller, 

were intended in imitation of his manner: | 

and are perhaps, ſuch imitations, as thoſe you 

ſee in awkward country Dames, of the fine 

and well-bred Ladies of the Court, If you will 

take 'em with you into Lincolnſhire, they | 

may ſave you one hour from the converſa- 2 

tion of the country Gentlemen and their c 
e 
d 
0 


Tenants, who differ but in Dreſs and Name, 
which if it be there as bad as here, is even 


worſe than my Poetry. I hope your ſtay 


there will be no longer than, as Mr. Wy- O 
cherley calls it, to rob the Country, and run 0 
away to Londey with your money. In the le 
mean time I beg the favour of a line from A 
you, and am, (as I will never ceaſe to be.) m 
| | C 
Your, &c. to 

: | of 

6 5 W. 
October 12, 1710. WI 

| ſul 

Deferr'd anſwering your laſt, upon the | 
advice I receiv'd that you were leaving qu: 

the town for ſome time, and expected your me 
return with impatienceg having then a deſign hez 


of | 


Reg 
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of ſeeing my Friends there, among the firſt 
of which I have reaſon to account your ſelf. 
But my almoſt continual Illneſſes prevent 
that, as well as : moſt other ſatisfactions of 
my life: However I may ſay one good thing 
of ſickneſs, that it is the beſt Cure in nature 
for Ambition, and de ſigns upon the World 
or Fortune : It makes a man pretty indiffe- 
rent for the future, provided he can but be 
eaſy, by intervals, for the pretent. He will 
be content to compound for his Quiet only, 
and leave all the circumſtantial part and pomp 
of life to thoſe, who have a health vigorous 
enough to enjoy all the Miſtreſles of their 
deſires. I thank God, there is nothing out 
of my ſelf which I would be at the trouble 
of ſeeking, except a Friend; a happineſs-I 
once hop'd to have poſleſs'd in Mr. Nycher- 
ley; but —— Duantum mutatus ab illo! 
I have for tome years been employ'd 
much like Children that build houſes with 
Cards, endeavouring very buſily and eagerly 
to raiſe a Friendſhip, which the firſt. breath 
of any ill-natur'd By-ſtander could puff a- 
way. — But I will trouble you no farther with 
writing, nor my ſelf with thinking, of this 
ſubjec. | | 1 8 
1 was mightily pleas'd to perceive by your 
quotation from Voiture, that you had track'd 
me ſo far as Trauce. You fee tis with weak 
heads as with weak ſtomachs, they immedi- 
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ately throw out what they receiv'd Jaſt: 
and what they read, floats upon the ſurface 
of their mind, like Oil upon water, without 
incorporating. This, I think however, can't 
be ſaid of the Love · verſes I laſt troubled you 
with, where all, I am afraid, is fo puerile 


and ſo like the Author, that no body will 


ſuſpect any thing to be borrow' d. Yet you, 


(as a friend, entertaining a better opinion of 


em) it ſeems ſearch'd in Waller, but ſearch'd 
in vain. Your judgment of em is, I think, 
very right, — for it was my own opini- 
on before. If you think 'em not worth the 
trouble of correcting, pray tell me ſo freely, 
and it will fave me a labour; if you think 
the contrary, you wou'd particularly oblige 


me by your remarks on the ſeveral thoughts 


as they occur. 1 long to be nibling at your 


verſes, and have not forgot who promis'd 


me Ovid's Elegy ad Amicam Navigantem. 
Had Ovid been as long compoſing it, as you 
in ſending it, the Lady might have fail'd to 


Cades, and receiv'd it at her return. I have 


really a great Itch of Criticiſm upon me, 
but want matter here in the Country; which 


I defire you to furniſh me with, as I do you 


in the Town. h 
Sic ſervat Studii Federa quiſque ſui. 


I am obliged to Mr. Cary), (whom you 
tell me you met at Epſom) for telling you 
. ruth, 


/ 88 


— 
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Truth, as a man is in theſe days to any one 
that will tell Truth to his advantage, and I 
think none is more to mine, than what hz 
told you, and | ſhou'd be glad to tell all the 
world, that I have an extream Affection and 
Eſteem for you. 


Tecum etenim longos memini conſumere ſoles, 
Et tecum primas epulis decerpere nottes, 
Unum Opus & Requiem pariter diſponimus 
N 8080, - | 
Atque verecunda laxamus ſeria menſa. 


By theſe Epulæ, as I take it, Perſius 
meant the Portugal Snuff and burn d Claret, 
which he took with his Maſter Cornut:s ; 
and the Verecunda Menſa was, without dit- 
pute, ſome Coffee-houſe table of the antients. 
I will only obſerve, that theſe four lines 
are as elegant and muſical as any in Perſius, 
not excepting thoſe ſix or ſeven which Mr. 
Dryden quotes as the only fuch in all that 
Author. I cou'd be heartily glad to re- 
peat the ſatisfaction deſcrib d in them, being 
truly e | Your, &c. 


** 
5 


— — A * — — = 


October 28, 17 10, 


1 Am glad to find by your laſt letter bat 
you writ to me with the freedom of a 
d M 2 friend, 
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friend, ſetting down your thoughts as they 
occur, and dealing plainly with me in the 
matter of my own Trifles, which I aſſure 
you J never valu'd half ſo much as 1 do 
that Sincerity in you which they were the 


occaſion of diſcovering to me; and which 


while I am happy in, I may be truſted with 
that dangerons weapon, Poetry ; fince I ſhall 
do nothing with it but after asking and fol- 
towing your advice. I value ſincerity the 
more, as I find by ſad experience, the prac- 
rice of it is more dangerous; Writers rarely 
pardoning the executioners of their verſes, 
ev'n tho' themſelves pronounce ſentence up- 
on them, As to Mr. Philips's Paſtorals, 
I take the firſt to be infinitely the beſt, and 
the ſecond the worſt; the third is for the 
greateſt part a Tranſlation from Virgil's Daph- 
js. I will not foreſtal your Judgment of the 
reſt, only obſerve in that of the Nightingale 


theſe lines, (ſpeaking of the Muſician's play- 


ing on the harp.) . 
New lightly skimming o er the Strings they 


8 1 
Like Winds that gently bruſh the plying Graſs, 
And melting Airs ariſe at their command; 
And now laborious, with a weighty hand, 
He Jinks into the Cords, with ſolemn pace, 


And gives the ſwelling Tones @ manly grace. 


To 


Mr. Porx ©» H. C. Eg, 127 

To which nothing can be objected, but 
that they are too lofty for Paſtoral, eſpecially 
being put into the mouth of a Shepherd, as. 
they are here; in the Poet's own perſon 
they had been, I believe, more proper. 'Thete- 
are more after Virgiſls manner than that of 
T heocritus, whom yet in the character of 
Paſtoral he rather ſeems to imitate. In the 
Whole, I agree with the Tatler, that we 
have no better Eclogues in our language. 
There is a {mall copy of the ſame Author 
publiſh'd in the Tatler No, 12. on the Da- 
aiſo Winter: "Tis Poetical Painting, and I. 
recommend it to your peruſal. 

Dr. Garth's Poem J have not ſeen; but be- 
heve I ſhall be of that Critic's opinion yow 
mention at Vils, who {wore it was good: 
For tho' I am very cautious of {wearing after 
Critics, yet I think. one may do it more ſafe- 
ly when they commend, than. when. they 
blame. 3 | 

I agree with you in your cenſure of the 
ule of Sea-terms in Mr. Drygen's Virgil; 
not only becauſe Helenus was no great Pro- 
phet in thoſe matters, but becauſe no Term 
of Art or Cant- Words ſuit with the Maje- 
ty and dignity of Stile which Epic Poetry 


requires. Cuz mens divinior atque 0: 
magna ſoniturum. — 'T he Tarpawlin Yhraſe 
can pleaſe none but ſuch. Qui Aurem havent 
Batavan; they muſt not expect Aurills At- 

| 7 wr 
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ticis probari, I find by you. (I think I have 
brought in two phraſes of Martial here very 
dextrouſly.) eke 3. | 
'Tho' you ſay you did not rightly take my 
Meaning in the verſe I quoted from Juvenal, 
yet I will not explain it; becauſe tho' it 
| ſeems you are reſolv'd to take me for a Critic, 
I wou'd by no means be thought a Commen- 
tator.— And for another reaſon too, becauſe 
T have quite forgot both the Verſe and the 
Application. e 
I hope it will be no offence to give my 
moſt hearty ſervice to Mr. Heber ey tho 
I perceive by his laſt to me, I am not to 
trouble him with my letters, ſince he there 
told me he was going inſtantly out of Town, 
and till his return was my Servant, Oc. I 
gueſs by yours he is yet with you, and beg 
you to do what you may with all truth and 
honour, that is, aſſure him 1 have ever boxne 
all the Reſpect and Kindneſs imaginable to 
him. I do not know to this hour what it is 
that has eſtrang'd him from me; but this ! 
know, that he may for the future be more 
ſafely my friend, fince no invitation of his 
ſhall ever more make me ſo free with him. I 
cou'd not have thought any man had been ſo 
very cautious and ſulpicious, as not to credit 
his own Experience of a friend. Indeed to 
elieve no body, may be a Maxim of Safety, 
but not ſo much of Honeſty, There is but 
= = one 


Mr. Popk to H. C. Eſq, 119 
one way J know of converſing ſafely with 


all men, that 18, not by concealing what we 
ſay or do, but by ſaying or doing nothing 


that deſerves to be conceal d, and ] can truly 


boaſt this comfort in my affairs with Mr. V 


> - a 
cherley. But I pardon his Jealouſy, which 


is become his Nature, and ſhall never be his 
enemy whatſoever he ſays of me. Fr 
ur, &c. 


: = 


” 


»„— 


Nov. 5, 1710. a 


Find I am oblig'd to the fight of your 

Love-verlſes, for your opinion of my 
incerity; which had. never been call'd in. 
queſtion, if you had not forc'd me, upon ſo 
many other occaſions to expreſs my eſteem. 

I have juſt read and compar'd * Mr. Row's 
Verſion of the gth of Eucan, with very 
great pleaſure, where I find none of thoſe 
abſurdities fo frequent in that of Virgil, ex- 
cept in two places, for the fake of laſh- 
ing the Prieſts; one where Cato fays 
— Sortilegis egennt dubi: and one 
in the ſimile of the Hæmor hoi. -fatidici 
Sabæi- He is ſo arrant a Whig, that 


w——_ — 


Pieces printed in the 61h Vol, of Tonſon's Miſcellas 
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he ſtrains even beyond his Author, in paſſo- 


on for Liberty, and averſion to Tyranny ; 
and errs only in amplification. Lucan in ini- 
tio gui, deſcribing the ſeat of the Semidei 
Makes, ſays, E640] | | 


Duodg; _ terras inter Luneq, meatus, 
Semidei manes habitan 


Mr. Row has this Line, 
Then looking down on the Suns feeble Ray. 
Pray your opinion, if there be an Error 


Fphericus in this or no? 
To Yours, &c. 


- 


Nov: 11, 1710. 


my Love- verſes, gave me the firſt opinion 
of your ſincerity: I aſſure you it only did 
what every good-natur'd action of yours has. 


done ſince, confirm'd me more in that opini- 


on. The Fable of the Nightingale in PHI. 


lips's Paſtoral, is taken from Famianus Stra- 
da's Latin Poem on the ſame ſubject, in his 
Prelufiones Academicæ; only the Tomb he 
erects at the end, is added from Virgil s con- 

cluſion 


OU miftake me very much in think- 
ing the freedom you kindly us d with. 


v 
£ 


Mr. Pop to H. C. E/q; 137 
clufion of the Culex. I can't forbear giving 


you a paſſage out of the Latin Poem I men- 
tion, by which you will find the Engliſh 
Poet is indebted to it, n 
Alter nat mira arte fides, dum torquet acutas 
Inciditq; graves operoſo verbere pulſat 
Famq, manu per fila volat; ſimul hos, ſimul 
21ʃ05 | Wo 
Explorat numeros, cherdaque Iaboral in omni. 
Mox filet. Ila modis totidem reſpondit, & 
art em | 1705 
Arte 4 ; nunc ceu rudis, aut incerta ca- 
- nenat, t e 
Præbet iter liquidum labenti e pectore voi, 
Nunc cæſim variat, moduliſque canora 
nutis 008. eee, 
Delibrat vocem, tremuloque reeiprocat ore. 


4 


3 


This Poem was many years fince imitated 
by Craſhaw, out of whoſe Verſes the fol- 
lowing are very remarkable. 


From this to that, from that to this be flies; 
Feels Muſicł s Pulſe in all its Arteries; © 
Caught in a net which there Apollo ſpreads, 


His fingers ftruggle with the vocal threads. 


I have (as I think I formerly told you) a 
very good opinion of Mr. Row's gth book of 
Litcan; Indeed he amplifies too much, — 
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well as Brebæuf, the famous French Imitator.. 
If I remember right, he ſometimes takes the 


whole Comment mto the Text of the Ver- 
ſion, as particularly in lin. 808. Utg; ſolet pa- 
riter totis ſe effundere ſignis Corycii preſſura 
croci. And in the place you quote, he 
makes of thoſe two lines in the Latin 


Vidit quanta ſub note jaceret 
| Neftra dies, riſitque ſui ludibria trunci. 


no leſs than eight in Engliſh. 

What you obſerve ſure cannot be an Er- 
ror Sphericus, ftrickly ſpeaking, either ac- 
cording to their PtoJemaick, or our Coperni- 
can Syſtem; Tycho Brahe himſelf will be 
on the Tranſlator's fide. For Mr. Row here 
fays no more, than that he look'd down on 
the Rays of the Sun, which Pompey might 
do, even tho the Body of the Sun were a- 
bove him. | N 

You can't but have remark' d what a jour- 


ney Lucan here makes Cato take for the lake 


of his fine Deſcriptions. From Cyreze he 
travels by land, for no better reaſon than 
this: 


Hec eadem ſua dedat Hyems que clauſerat 
Eur. | 11 
The Winter's effects on the Sea, it ſeems, 


Were 
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were more to be dreaded than all the Ser- 
pents, Whirlwinds, Sands, &c. by Land, 
which immediately after he paints out in 
his ſpeech to the ſoldiers: Then he fetches 
a compaſs a vaſt way round about, to the 
Naſamones and Jupiter Ammon's Temple, 
purely to ridicule the Oracles: And Labie- 
nus muſt pardon me, if I do not believe 
him when he fays — ſors obtalit, & fortu- 
ua vie — either Labienus or the Map, is 
very much miſtaken here, 'Thence he re- 
turns back to Syrtes, which he might have 
taken firſt in his way to Utica, and fo to 
Leptis Minor, where our Author leaves 
him; who ſeems ro have made Cato ſpeak 
his own mind, when he tells his Army— 
Ire ſat eff—no matter whither. I am, 


Tour, &c, © 


Mr. C..... to Mr. Pops. 


Nov. 20, 1710. 


HE Syſtem of Tycho Brabe, were it 
true, as it is Novel, cou'd have no 
room here: Lucau, with the reſt of the 
Latin Poets, ſeems to follow Plato; whoſe 
order of the Spheres 1s clear in Cicero, De 
Natura Deorum, De ſomnio Scipiouis, and 
| in 
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in Macrobius. The Seat of the Semidei ma- 
nes is Platonick too, for Apuletus de Deo 
Socrgtes aſſigns the ſame to the Genji, viz. 
the Region of the Air for their intercourſe 
with Gods.and Men; ſo that I fancy, Row 
miſtook the fituation, and 1 can't be recon- 


cil'd to, Look . down on the Sun's Rays. 1 


am glad you agree with me about the lati- 
tude. he takes; and,wiſh you had told me, if 


the ſortilegi, and. fatidici, cou'd licenſe his 


invectives againſt Prieſts ? but I ſuppoſe you 
think them, with Helena, undeſerving of 
your protection. I agree with you in Lu- 


can's Errors, and the cauſe of em, his Poe - 


tic deſcriptions: for the Romans then knew 
the. coaſt of Africa from Cyrene, to the 


| South-eaſt of which lies Ammon toward 


Egypt, to Leptis and Utioa: But pray re- 
member how your Homer nodded while 
Ulyſſes ſlept, and waking knew not where 
he was, in the ſhort paſſage from Corcyra to 
Ithaca. I like Trapp's Verſions for their 
juſtneſs; his Pſalm is excellent, the Prodi- 
ies in the firſt Georg ick judicious, whence 
[ conclude that 'tis eaſier to turn Virgil juſtly 
in blank verſe, than rhyme. The Eclogue 
of Gallus, and Fable of Phaeten pretty well; 
but he is very faulty in his Numbers ; the fat 
of Phaeton might run thus, | 


. L 
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be blafted Phaeton with blazing Hair, 
Shot gliding thro the vaſt Abyſs of Air, 8 
And tumbled headlong, like a falling Star. 


I am, 
Mur, &c. 


Mr. Pope's Anſwer. 


November 24, 1710. 


O make uſe of that freedom and' fa- 

miliarity of ſtyle which we have ta- 

ken up in our Correſpondence, and which 

is more properly Talking upon paper, than 
Writing; 1 will tell you without any pre- 
face, that I never took Tycho Brahe for one 
of the Antients, or in the leaſt an acquain- 
tance of Lucan's; nay, tis a mercy on this 
occaſion that I do not give you an account 
of his Life and Converſation; as how he 
livd ſome” years like an inchanted Kuight 
in a certain Iffand, with a tale of a King of 
Denmark's Miſtreſs that ſhall be nameleſs. 
But I have compaſſion on you, and 


wou'd not for the world you ſhou'd ſtay any 

longer among the Geniz and Semidei Manes, 

| you know where; for if once you pet ſo 
near the Moon, Sapho will want your pre- 


ſence in the Clouds and inferior re 


gions; no: 


1 


to mention the great loſs Drary-lane will 
1uſtain, when Mr C is in the Milky 
way. "Theſe celeſtial thoughts put me in 
mind of the Prieſts you mention, who are 
aà fort of Sortilegi in one ſenſe, becauſe in 
their Lottery there are more Blanks than Pri- 
zes; the Adventurers being at beſt in an un- 
certainty, whereas the Settere- up are ſure of 
{omething. Prieſts indeed in their Charac- 
ter, as they repreſent God, are ſacred; and 
ſo are Conſtables as they repreſent the King; 
but you will own a great many of em are 
very odd fellows, and the devil a bit of like- 
neſs in em Yet l can aſſure you, I honour 
the good as much as | deteſt the bad, and I 
think, that in condemning theſe, we praiſe 
thoſe. I am ſo far from eſteeming ev'n the 
worſt unworthy of my prote&ion, that [ 
have defended their Character (in Conpreve's 
and Vaubrugh's Plays) ev'n againſt their own 
Brethren. And ſo much for Prieſts in gene- 
ral; now for Trapp in particular, whoſe 
Tranllations from Ovid I have not ſo good 
an opinion of as you; not, I will aſſure you, 
from any ſort of prejudice to him asa Prieſt, 
but becauſe I think he has little of the main 
Characteriſtick of his Author, a gracetul Ea- 
fineſs. For let the ſenſe be ever ſo exactly 
render'd, unleſs an author looks like himſelf, 
jn his air, habir, and manner, 'tis a Diſguiſe 


and not a Tranſlation. Bur as to the Pfalm, I 


8 N think 
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think David is much more beholding to him 
than Ovid; and as he treated the Roman 
like a Few, ſo he has made the Few ſpeak 
like a Roman. 


Your &c. 


7 
we OR Py — i. 
—_— —-— — 8 3 — - — 


A.. ie 


Decemb. 5, 1710. 


HE fame judgment we made on Row's 

gth of Lucan will ſerve for his part 

of the 6th, where 1 find this memorable 
hae, 


Parg. novum Fortuna videt concurrere, bellum 
Atꝗ; virum. 


For this he employs ſix Verſes, among 
which is this, | 


As if on Knightly terms in Lifts they ra. 


Pray can you trace Chivalry up higher than 
Pharamond will you allow it an Anachro- 
niſm ? Tickell in his Verſion of the 
Phenix from Claudian, 


| When Nature eaſes, thou Halt fill remain, 
Nor ſecond Chaos bound thy endleſs reign. 


N 2 Claudia 
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Claudian thus, 


Et clades te nulla rapit, ſoluſq; ſuperftes, 
Edomita Tellure mane 


which plainly refers to the Deluge of Deu. 
calion and the Conflagration of Phaeton; 
not to the final Diſſolution. Your thought 
of the Priefts Lottery is very fine; you play 
the Wit, and not the Critic, upon the er- 
rors of your brother. 


Your obſervations are all very juſt: Vir- 


gil is eminent for adjuſting his di&ion to his 
ſentiments; and among the moderns, I find 
your Practice the Profodia of your Rules. 
man * Pocr By: en it Tit you 
lav of Poiture, with Books well-bred: The 
Rare of the Fair, tho' ſatirical, is touch'd 
with that delicacy and galantry, that not the 
Court of Auguſtus, nor— But hold, I ſhall 
loſe what J lately recover'd, your opinion of 
my Sincerity ; yet I muſt ſay, tis as faultleſs 
as the Fair to whom 'tis addreſs'd, be ſhe ne- 
ver ſo perfect. The M. G. (who it teems 


had no right notion of you, as you of him) 


tranſcrib'd it by lucubration: From ſome 


diſcourſe of yours, he thought your Inclina- 
tion led you to (what the men of faſhion call 
Learning) Pedantry; but now he ſays he 


* Toa Lady, with the Works of Voiture 
has 


4 #2 tw 1 En eo 527 


&Qq » k we 
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has no leſs, I aſſure you, than a Veneration 
for you. Tour, &c. 


— 


n — 


Mr. Port to Mr. C : 


Decemb. 17, 1710. 

FF ſeems that my late mention of Craſhaw, 
and my quotation from him, has mov'd 
your curioſity. I therefore fend you the 
whole Author, who has held a place among 
my other books of thisnature for ſome years; 
in which time having read him twice or 
thrice, I find him one of thoſe whoſe works 
may juſt deſerve reading. I take this Poet 
to have writ like a Gentleman, that is, at 
leiſure hours, and more to keep out of idle- 
neſs, than to eſtabliſh a reputation : So that 
nothing regular or juſt can be expected from 
him. All that regards Deſign, Form, Fable, 
(which is the Soul of Poetry) all that con- 
cerns exactneſs, or conſent of parts, ( which 
is the Body) will probably be wanting; only 
pretty conceptions, fine metaphors, glitt'ring 
expreſſions, and ſomething of a neat caſt of 
Verſe, which are properly the dreſs, gems, 
or looſe Ornaments of Poetry, may be found 
in theſe verſes. This is indeed the caſe of 
moſt other Poetical Writers of Miſcellanies; 
nor can it well be otherwiſe, fince no man 
can be a true Poet, who writes for diver n 
N 3 oniy. 
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only. Theſe Authors ſhou'd be conſider d 
as Verfifiers and witty Men, rather than as 
Poets; and under this head will only fall the 
Thoughts, the Expreſſion, and the Numbers. 
Theſe are only the pleaſing Parts of Poetry, 
which may be judg'd of at a view, and com- 
prehended all at once. And, to expreſs my 
{elf like a Painter, their Colouring entertains- 
the ſight, but the Lines and Life of the Pic- 
ture are not to be inſpected roo narrowly. . 
This Author form'd himſelf upon Pe- 
trarch, or rather upon Marino: His thoughts 
one may obſerve, in the main, are pretty; 
but oftentimes far fetch'd, and too often 
ſtrain'd and ftiffned to make them appear: 
the greater. For men are never ſo apt to 
think a thing great, as when it is odd or. 
wonderful; and inconfiderate Authors wou'd 
rather be admir'd than underſtood. This 
ambition of ſurpriſing a reader, is the true 
natural cauſe of all Euſtian, or Bombaſts in 
Poetry. To confirm what I have ſaid you 
need but look into his firſt Poem of the 
Weeper, where the 2d, 4th, 6th, 14th, 21ſt. 
ſtanza's are as ſublimely dull, as the 7th, 8th, 
gth, 16th, 17th, 2oth and 23d ſtanza's of 
the ſame copy, are ſoft and pleafing : And if 
_ theſe laſt want any thing, it is an eaſier and 
more unaffected expreſſion. The remaining. 
thoughts in that Poem might have been 
ſpared, being either but repetitions, or uy 
trivial 


93 „% 
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trivial and mean. And by this example in 
the firſt, one may gueſs at all the reſt; to be 
like this, a mixture of tender gentile thoughts 
and ſuitable expreſſions, of forc'd and inex- 
tricable conceits, and of needleſs fillers-up 
to the reſt. From all which it is plain, this. 
Author writ faſt, and ſet down what came 
uppermoſt. A reader may skim off the froth, 
and. uſe the clear underneath; but if he goes 
too deep will meet with a mouthful of dregs: 
Either the Top or-Bottom of him are good 
for little, but what he did in his own, natu- 
ral, middle-way, is beſt. 
Io ſpeak of his Numbers is a little diffi- 
cult, they are ſo various and irregular, and 
moſtly Pindarick : * Tis: evident his heroic 
Verſe, the beſt example of which is his Au- 
fack's Duel, is careleſiy made up; but one 
may imagine from what it now is, that had 
he taken more care, it had been mufical and 
pleaſing enough, not extreamly majeſtic, but 
ſweet : And the time conſider'd of his wri- 
ting, he was, ev'n as uncorrect as he is, none 
of the worſt Verſificators. | 
F will juſt obſerve, that the beſt. Pieces 
of this Author are, a Paraphraſe on Pal. 23, 
On Leſſius, Epitaph on Mr. Aſuton, Wiſhes 
to his ſuppos'd Miſtreſs, and the Dies Ire: 


I. am, &c. 
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Mr. Pors to . C 


Dec. 30, 1710. 


Im my old liberty of throwing out 
my ſelf upon paper to you, and makin 
what thoughts float uppermoſt in my ons 
the ſubject of a Letter. They are at preſent 
upon Laughter, which, for ought I know, 
may be the cauſe you might ſometimes think 
me too remiſs a friend, when I was moſt 
intirely ſo: For J am never ſo inclin'd to 
mirth, as when | am moſt pleas'd and moſt 
eaſy, which is in the company of a friend 
like your ſelf. 
As the fooling and toying with a miſtreſs 
is a proof of fondneſs, not diſreſpect, ſo is 
raillery with a friend. I know there are 
Prudes in friendſhip, who expect diſtance, 
awe and adoration, but I know you are not 
of them; and I for my part am no Idol- 
worſhipper, tho' a Papiſt. If I were to ad- 
dreſs Jupiter himlelf in a heathen way, I 
fancy | ſhould be apt to take hold of his knee 
in a familiar manner, if not of his beard like 
Diongſius; I was juſt going to (ay of his 
buttons, but I think Jupiter wore none, 
however I won't be poſitive to ſo nice a Cri- 
tick as you, but his robe might be Subnectea 
with a Fibula. I know ſome — 
. 
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define Laughter, A recommending our ſelves 
to our own favour, by com gry, 5 with the 
weakneſs of another : Bur 1 am ſure I very 
rarely laugh with that view, nor do I be- 
lieve Children have any ſuch confideration in 
their heads, when they expreſs their plea- 
ſure this way: I laugh full as innocently as 
they, for the moſt part, and as fillily. There 
is a difference too betwixt laughing about a 
thing, and laughing at a thing: One may 
find the inferior Man (to make a kind of ca- 
ſuiſtical diſtin&ion) provok'd to folly at the 
fight or obſervation of ſome circumſtances of 
a thing, when the thing itſelf appears ſo- 
lemn and auguſt to the ſuperior Man, that is, 


our judgment and Reaſon. Let an Ambaſ- 
{xdor ſpeak the beſt Senſe in the world, and 
deport himſelf in the moſt graceful manner 
before a Prince, yet if the Z ail of his Shirt 
happen, as I have known it happen to a ve- 
ry wiſe man, to hang out behind, more peo- 
ple ſhall laugh at that, than attend to the 
other; till they recolle& themſelves, and 
then they will not have a jot the leſs reſpect 
for the Miniſter. I muſt confeſs the ini- 
quity of my countenance before you ; ſeveral 
Muſcles of my Face ſometimes take an im- 
pertinent liberty with my judgment, but then 
my Judgment ſoon riſes, and ſets IN 
again about my mouth: And I find I value 
no man ſo much, as he in whoſe * I 

ve 
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have been playing the fool. I cannot be 
Sub- Perſona before a man I love; and not 
to laugh with honeſty, when Nature 
prompts, or Folly (which is more a ſecond 
Nature than any thing I know) is but a 
knaviſh hypocritical way of making a mask 
of one's own face. To CE thoſe 
that are my friends I laugh with, and thoſe 
that are not I laugh at; 15 am merry in com- 
pany, and if ever I am wiſe, it is all by my 
felf. You take juſt another courſe, and to 
thoſe that are not your friends, are very ci- 
vil, and to thoſe that are, very endearing 


and complaifant: Thus when you and 
meet, ers Will be the Riſes £9 Blanditie 
united together in converſation, as they 
commonly are in a. verſe: But without 
Laughter on the one fide, or Compliment on 


the other, I aſſure you I am with real eſteem 


Tour, &c. 


_ 


Mr. C—— 0 Mr. Pos. 
October $6, 17rr- 


AT 


— 


ARX. Wycherley viſited me at the Bath 
in my ſickneſs, and expreſs'd much 


affection to me: Hearing from me how wel- 
come his Letters would be, he preſently writ 
to 


Ss 2 | 94 . 2 FU A. = e „%%% GGW 


Mr. Pork to H. C. E.: 14 


to you; in which I inſerted my Scroll, and 
after a ſecond. He went to Ws in his 

way to Salop, but was diſappointed of a boat 
and ſo return'd to the Bath; then he ſhew'd 
me your anſwer to his letters, in which you 
ſpeak of my good nature, but I fear you 
found me very froward at Reading ; yet you 
allow for my illneſs. I cou'd not poſſibly be 
in the ſame houſe with Mr. Mycherley, tho 
I ſought ir earneſtly; nor come up to town 
with him, he being engag'd with others; 
but whenever we met we ta!k'd of you. He 
praiſes your * Poem, and even outvies me in 
kind expreſſions of you. As if he had not 
wrote two letters to you, he was for writing 
every Poſt; I put him in mind he had alrea- 
dy. Forgive me this wrong, I know not 
whether my talking ſo much of your great 
humanity and tenderneſs to me, and love to 
him; or whether the return of his natural 
diſpoſition to you, was the cauſe; but cer- 
tainly you are now highly in his favour: 
Now he will come this Winter to your 
houſe, and I muſt go with him; but firſt he 
will invite you ſpeedily to town. I ar- 
rived on Saturday laſt much wearied, yet 
had wrote ſooner, but was told by Mr. Gay, 
(who. has writ a pretty Poem to Lintet, and 
who gives you his ſervice) that you was 
gone 


* Eſſay on Criticiſm. 
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gone from home. Lewis ſhew'd me your 
letter which ſer me right, and your next let- 
ter is impatiently expected by me. Mr. Wy- 


cherley came to town on Sunday laſt, and 


kindly ſurpriz d me with a viſit on Monday 
morning. We din'd and drank together; 
and I ſaying, To our Loves, he reply d, Tis 
Mr. Pope's health: He ſaid he would go to 
Mr. Thorold's and leave a letter for you. 
'Tho' I cannot anſwer for the event of all 
this, in reſpe& to him; yet I can aſſure you, 
that when you pleaſe to come you will be 
moſt defirable to me, as always by inclina- 
tion ſo now by duty, who ſhall ever be 


Jour, &c. 


5 
22 


Mr. rr 10 My. C. 


Nov. 12. 1711. 


Y Receiv'd the entertainment of your Let- 

ter the day after I had ſent you one of 
mine, and I am but this morning return'd 
hither. 'The news you tell me of the many 
difficulties you found in your return from 
Bath, gives me ſuch a kind of pleaſure as 
we uſually rake in accompanying our Erietids 
in their mixt adventures; for methinks I ſee 


you labouring thro all your inconveniencies 


of 
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of the rough roads, the hard {addle, the trot- 
ting horſe, and what not? What an agree- 
able ſurprize would it have been to me, to 
have met you by pure accident, which I was 
within an ace of doing, and to have carry'd 
you off triumphantly, ſet you on an eaſier 
Pad, and reliev'd the wandering Knight with 
a Night's lodging and rural Repaſt, ar our 


Caſtle in the Foreſt? But theſe are only the 
pleaſing Imaginations of a diſappointed Lo- 


ver, who muſt ſuffer in a melancholy ab- 
ſence yet theſe two months. In the mean 
time, I take up with the Mules for want of 
your better company; the Muſes, Ouæ no- 
biſcum pernoctant, peregrinant ur, ruſticau- 
tur. Thoſe aerial Ladies juſt diſcover e- 
nough to me of their beauties ro urge my 
purſuit, and draw me on in a wandring 
Maze of thought, ſtill in hopes, and only in 
hopes, of attaining thoſe favours from em, 
which they confer on their more happy Ad- 
mirers. We graſp ſome more beautiful Idea 


in our own brain, than our endeavours to 


expreſs it can ſet to the view of others; and 
ſtill do but labour to fall ſhort of our farſt 
imagination. The gay Colouring which 
Fancy gave at the firſt tranſient glance we 
had of it, goes off in the Execution; hke 
thoſe various figures in the gilded clouds, 
which while we gaze long upon, to ſeparate 
the parts of each imaginary Image, the whole 
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148 LETTERS of 
faints before the eye and decays into con- 
fuſion. 

I am highly pleas'd with the knowledge 
you give me of Mr. Wycherley's preſent 
temper, which ſeems fo favourable to me. 
J ſhall ever have ſuch a Fund of Affection 
for him as to be agreeable to my ſelf when 
I am fo to him, and cannot but be gay when 
he's in good humour, as the ſurface of the 
Earth, if you will pardon a poetical ſimili- 
rude, is clearer or gloomier, juſt as the Sun 
is brighter, or more over-caſt, I ſhould 
be glad to fee the Verſes to Lintot which you 
mention, for methinks, ſomething oddly a- 
3 may be produc'd from that ſubject. 


or what remains, I am ſo well, that no- 
thing but the aſſurance of your being ſo, 


can make me better; and if you wou'd have 


me live with any ſatisfaction theſe dark days 


in which | cannot ſee you, it muſt be by 
your writing ſometimes to 
| Your, &c. 


— 


— 


Ar. — to Mr. Pop. 


Dec. 7, 1711. 
R. Mycberley has, I believe, ſent you 


two or three letters of invitation; 


but you, like the Fair, will be long 21 
te 


2 — , , 1 
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red before you yield, to make the favour the 
more acceptable to the Lover. He is much 
yours by his talk; for that unbounded Ge- 
nius which has rang d at large like a liber- 
tine, now ſeems confin'd to you: And I 
ſhould take him for your Miſtreſs too by 
your ſimile of the Sun and Earth: Tis very 
fine, but inverted by the application; for 
the gaiety of your fancy, and the drooping 
of his by the withdrawing of your luſtre, 
perſwades me it would be juſter by the re- 
verſe. Oh happy Favourite of the Muſes! 
how pernoctare, all night long with them? 
But alas! you do but toy, but skirmiſh with 
them, and decline a cloſe Engagement. 
Leave Elegy and Tranſlation to the jnferio? 
Claſs, on whom the Muſes only glance now 
and then like our Winter-Sun, and then 
leave em in the dark. Think on the Dig- 
nity of Tragedy, which is of the greater 
Poetry, as Dennis ſays, and foil him at his 
other weapon, as you have done in Criti- 
ciſm. Every one wonders that a Genius 
like yours will not ſupport the ſinking Dre- 
ma; and Mr. Wilks (tho' I think his Talent 
is Comedy) has expreſs d a furious ambition 
to ſwell in your Buskins We have had a 
poor Comedy of Jabaſau's (not Ben) which 
held ſeven nights, and has got him three 
hundred pounds, for the town is ſharp-ſet 
on new Plays. In * 8 L fire yau by 
2 


Inte- 
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Intereſt or Ambition, when your mind is 
not ſuſceptible of either; tho' your Authori- 
ry (arifing from the General eſteem, like that 
of Pompey) muſt infallibly aſſure you of ſuc- 
ceſs; for which in all your wiſhes you will 
be attended with thoſe of | 
Your, &c. 


Ar. Por to Mr. C ; 


Dec. 21, 1711. 


IF 1 have not writ to you fo ſoon as I 
ought, let my writing now attone for the 


— 


delay; as it will infallibly do, when you 


know what a Sacrifice I make you at this 


rime, and' that every moment my eyes are 
employ'd upon this paper, they are taken off 
from two of the fineſt Faces in the univerſe. 
But indeed tis fome confolation to me to re- 


flect, that while I but write this period, I 


eſcape ſome hundred fatal Darts from thoſe 
unerring Eyes, and about a thouſand Deaths, 
or better. Now you, that delight in dying, 
would not once have dreamt of an abſent 
Friend in theſe circumſtances; you that are 
ſo nice an Admirer of beauty, or (as a Critic 
would ſay after Terence) ſo elegant a Spec- 
tator of Forms? You muſt have a ſober diſh 
of Coffee, and a ſolitary candle at your fide, 

r : to 


Mr. Pork to H. C. Ei: 151 
to write an Epiſtle Lucubratory to your 
friend ; whereas I can do it as well with two 
pair of radiant lights, that outſhine the gol- 
den God of Day and ſilver Goddeſs of Night, 
with all the refulgent Eyes of the Firma- 
ment.— You fancy now that Sapho's eyes are 
two of theſe my Tapers, but it is no ſuch 
matter, Sir; theſe are eyes that have more 
perſwaſion in one glance than all Sapho's- 
Oratory and Geſture together, let her put 
her body mto what moving poſtures ſhe 
pleaſes. Indeed, indeed, my friend, you 
could never have found ſo improper a time 
to tempt me with Intereſt or Ambition: Let 
me but have the Reputation of theſe in my 
keeping, and as for my own, let the Devil, 
or let Dennis, take it for ever. How gladly 
would I give all I am worth, that is to ſay, 
my Paſtorals for one of them, and my Eſſay 
for the other? I would lay out all my Poat ry 
in Love; an Original for a Lady, and a Tran- 
ation for a waiting Maid! alas | what have 
I to do with Fane Gray, as long as Miſs 
Molly, Miſs Betty, or Miſs Patty are in this 
world? Shall I write of Beauties murder d 
long ago, when there are thoſe at this inſtant 
that murder me ? I'll een compoſe my own 
Tragedy, and the Poet ſhall appear in his 
own perſon to move compaſſion : Twill be 
far more effectual than Bays's entring with a 
rope about his neck, and the world will own, 

O 3 there 
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there never was a more miſerable Obje& 
brought upon the ſtage. 

Now you that are a Critic, pray inform 
me, in what manner I may conne& the fore- 
going part of this Letter with that which is 
to follow, according to the Rules? I would 
willingly return Mr. Gay my thanks for the 
favour of his Poem, and in particular for his 
kind mention of me; I hop'd, when I heard: 
a new Comedy had met with ſucceſs upon 
the Stage, that it had been his, to which I 
really wiſh no leſs; and (had ir been any 
way in my power) ſhould have been very 
glad to have contributed to its Introduction 
into the world. His Verſes to Lintot * have 
put a whim into my head, which you are 
like to be troubled with in the oppoſite page: 
Take it as you find it, the production of 
half an hour t'other morning, I deſign ve- 
ry ſoon to put a task of a more ſerious nature 
upon you, in reviewing a piece of mine that 
may better deſerve Criticiſm; and by that 
time you have done with it, 1 hope to tell 
you in perſon with how much fidelity I am 


Your, &C. 


* beſe Verſes ave printed in Dr. Swift's, and our 
Author's Miſcellanies, in 3 Vols S vo. 
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LETTER. L 
Madam, 


Send you the book of Rudiments of 
Drawing, which you were pleaſed to 
command, and think my ſelt oblig'd to 
inform you at the ſame time of one of. 

the many excellencies you. poſſeſs without. 
knowing of em. You are but too good a 
Painter already; and no Picture of Raphael's. 
was ever ſo beautiful, as that which you. 
have form'd in a certain heart of my ac» 
3 Indeed it was but juſt that the 


fineſt lines in nature ſhou'd be drawn. upon. 


the 
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the moſt. durable ground, and none coud 


ever be met with that wou'd fo readily re- 


ceive, or ſo faithfully retain them, as this 


Heart. I may boldly ſay of it that you will 
not find its fellow in all the Parts of the 
Body in this book. But I muſt complain to 
yon of my hand, which is an arrant traitor 
ro my heart; for having been copying your 
picture from thence and from Kneller theſe 


three days, it has done all poſſible in jury to 


the fineſt Face that ever was made, and to 
the livelieſt Image that ever was drawn. I 
have Imagination enough in your abſence, 
to trace ſome reſemblance of you; but I 
have been ſo long us'd to loſe my judgment 
at the ſight of you, that *cis paſt my power 
ro poke it by the life. Your Picture ſeems 
leaſt like when plac'd before your eyes, and 
contrary to all other pictures, receives a ma- 
nifeſt difadvantage by being ſet in the faireſt 
Light in the world. The Painters are a very 
vain generation, and have a long time pre- 
tended to rival Nature; but to own the truth 
to you, ſhe made ſuch a finiſh'd piece about 
three and twenty years ago, (I beg your par- 


don Madam, I proteſt I meant but two and 


twenty) that tis in vain for them any longer 
to contend with her. I know You indeed 
made one ſomething like it, betwixt five and 


fix years paſt: *Twasa little girl, done with 


abundance of ſpirit and life; and wants no- 
| thing 
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thing but time to be an admirable piece: But 
not to flatter your work, I don't think 'twill 


ever come up to what your Father made. 
However I wou'd not difcourage you; tis 


certain you have a ſtrange happineſs, in mak- 


ing fine things of a ſudden and at a ſtroke, 
with incredible eafe and pleaſure. 


Madam, I am, Oc. 


T is too much a rule in this town, that 


when a Lady has once done a man a fa- 


your, he is to be rude to her ever after. It 
becomes our Sex to take upon us twice as 
much as yours allows us: By this method I 


may write to you moſt impudently, becaufe 


you once anſwer'd me modeſtly; and if you 


ſhould never do me that honour for the fu- 


ture, I am to think, (like a true Coxcomb) 


that your ſilence gives conſent. | Perhaps 
you wonder why this is addreſs'd to you ra- 


ther than to Mrs. 1 ——— with whom 1 
have the right of an old acquaintance, where- 
as you are a fine Lady, have bright eyes, Oc. 
Firſt Madam, I make choice of you rather 
than of your Mother, becauſe you are young- 


er than your Mother. Secondly, becauſe I 
fancy you ſpell better, as having been at 


ſchool 
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nes LETTERS . 
fchook later. Thirdly, becauſe you have 
nothing to do but to write if you pleaſe, and 
poſſibly it may keep you from employing 
yourſelf worſe: it may ſave ſome honeſt 
neighbouring Gentleman from three or four 
of your peſtilent glances. Caſt your eyes 
upon paper, Madam, there you may look 
innocently: Men are ſeducing, books are 
dangerous, the amorous one's - Spy and: 
the godly one's give you the ſpleen : If you 
look upon trees, they clafp in embraces ; birds 
and beaſts make love; the Sun is too warm 
for your blood, the Moon melts you into 
yielding and melancholy. Therefore I ſay 
once more, caſt your eyes upon Paper, and 
read only ſuch Letters as I write, which con- 
vey. no darts, no flames, but proceed from. 
Innocence of ſoul, and ſimplicity of heart. 
However, I can allow you a Bonnet lined 
with green for your eyes, but take care you: 
don't tarniſh it with ogling too fiercely : L 
am told, that hand: you ſhade yourſelf with: 
this ſhining weather, is tann'd pretty much, 
only with being carried over thole Eyes 
thank God I am an hundred miles off. 
from them - Upon the whole wou d 
. fooner truſt your hand than your Eyes for do- 
ing me miſchief; and tho' I doubt not ſome 
part of the rancour and iniquity of your. 
heart will drop into your pen, yet ſince it 
det and ano an 2 ſolden and vnpre- 
15 par d, 
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par'd, fince I may have time while I break 
open your letter to croſs my ſelf and ſay a 
Paternoſtor, I hope Providence will protect 
me from all you can attempt at this diſtance. 
Mr. B ——- tells me you are at this hour 
as handſome as an Angel. for my part I have 
forgot your face ſince two winters, I don't 
know whether you are tall or ſhort, nor can 
tell in any reſpect what fort of creature you 
are, only that you ate a very miſchievous 
one, whom I ſhall ever pray to be defen- 
ded from. But when Mr. B—ſends me 
word you have the ſmall pox, a good ma- 
ny freckles, or are very pale, I will defire 
him to give thanks for it in your Pariſh 
Church, which as ſoon as he ſhallinform me 
he has done, I will make you a vifit at 
without Armour : I will eat any thing you 
give me without ſuſpicion of poiſon, take 


you by the hand without gloves, nay ven- 


ture to follow you into an arbour without 
calling the company. 'This Madam is the 


top of my wiſhes, but how differently are our - 


deſires inclined! You ſigh out, in the ardour 
of your heart, Oh Play-houſes, Parks, Ope- 


ra's, Aſſemblies, London! I cry. with rap- 


ture, Oh Woods, Gardens, Rookeries, Fiſh- 
ponds, Arbours ! Mrs. Betty M —— 


LETTER 


a .. a 
— 2 - : 


— 


158 LETTERS 7 
LETTER III. 


To a Lady, written on the oppoſite 
pages of a Letter to her Huſ- 
band from Lady M. 


TV HE Wits would ſay, that this muſt 
| needs be a dull Letter, becaule it is a 
- marry'd one. I am afraid indeed you will 
find what Spirit there is muſt be on the ſide 
of the Wite, and the Husband's part as uſu- 
al will prove the dulleſt. What an unequal 
Pair are pur together in this ſheet ? in which 
tho' we fin, it is you muſt do penance. 
When you look on both fides of this paper, 
you may fancy that our words, according to 
a Scripture expreſſion, are as a Two-edg d 
Sword, whereof Lady M. is the ſhining blade 
and I only the Handle. But I cant pro- 
ceed without ſo far mortifying Sir Robert as 
to tell him, that ſhe writes this purely in o- 
bedience to me, and that it is but one of thoſe 


honours a Husband receives tor the {ake of 


his Wife. 
It is making court ill to one fine Woman 


ro ſne her the regard we have for another; 
and yet I muſt own there is not a period of 
this Epiſtle but ſquints toward another o- 


ver againſt it. It will be in vain to diſſem- 
ble: 


a x e 


ee, an de Ee 
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ble: Your penetrating eyes cannot but diſ- 
cover how alb the letters that compoſe theſe 
words lean forward after Lady M's letters, 
which ſeem to bend as much from mine, and 
fly from them as faſt as they are able. Un- 
grateful letters that they are! which give 
themſelves to another man in the very pre- 
fence of him who will yield to no mortal in 
knowing how to value them. 

Tou will think I forget my ſelf, and am 
not writing to you, but let me tell you, tis 
you forget your felf in that thought, for you 
are almoſt the only Woman to whom one 


can ſafely addreſs the praiſes of another. | 


Beſides can yau imagine a Man of my im- 
portance ſo ftupid, as to fay fine things to 
you before your Husband? Let us ſee ow 
far Lady M. her {elf dares do any thing like 
it, with all the wit and addreſs ſhe is mi- 
ſtreſs of. If Sir Robert can be ſo ignorant, 
now he is left to himſelf in the country, to 
imagine any fuch matter, let him know from 


me, that here in town every thing that La- 


dy fays is taken for Satire. For my part, eve- 
ry body knows it is my canſtant practice to 


ſpeak Truth, and I never do it more than 


when I call my felf PEP 
TS ENT IRNTT 
Vol. I. 'P 
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LETTER IV. 


To a Lady in the Name of her 
: Brother. 14a 


F you have not a chaſte ear and à pure 
heart do _ peruſe this Letter, for as 
eremy Taylor ſays in his Holy living and dy- 
bi 2 rt thing a Virgin e - = 
vour, is to be ignorant of the diſtinction of 
Sexes . | P34" 1 A | 
It is in the confidence I have that you are 
thus innocent, that I endeavour to gratify 
your curioſity in a point in which I am ſen- 
ſible none but a Brother could do it with de- 
cency. : 

1 ſhall entertain you with the moſt reign- 
ing Curioſity in the town, I mean a Perion 
who is equally the toaſt of gentlemen and 
ladies, and is at preſent more univerſally ad- 
mired than any of either Sex: You know few 
proficients have a greater genius for Mon- 
ſters than my ſelf; but I never taſted a mon- 
ſter to that degree I have, done this creature: 
It was not, like other monſters, produced in 
tie Deſarts of Arabia, nor came from the 
country of the Great Mogul, but is the pro- 
duction of the joint-endeavours of a Kentiſh 
Parſon and his Spouſe, who intended in the 

ſingleneſs 
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ſingleneſs of heart to have begot a chriſtian 
but of one ſex, and providence has ſent them 
one of two. 7 1 8 
There are various opinions concerning 
this Creature about town. Mr. Cromwell 


obſerves that the Age is very licentious, and 
the preſent Reign very lewd and corrupt, in 


permitting a Lady by Authority (as appears 
by the printed bills) to expoſe her perſonal 
curioſities for a Shilling. 

Nr. P. looks upon it as a Prodigy por- 
tending ſome great Revolution in the State: 


To ſtrengthen which Opinion he produces | 


the following Prophecy of Noftradamms, 

which he explains politically,  _ 
When as two Sexes join d in One, 

Shall in the Realm of Brute be ſhown; - 

Then Factions ſhall unite, if I know, 

To chooſe à Prince Jure Divino. 
This Prodigy of common Gender = 

Js neither Sex but a Pretender, £ 

So the Lord ſhield the Faith's Defender. 


= 


Mrs. N ——— admires what people won- 
der at ſo much? and ſays ſhe is juſt ſo her 
{elf : The Dutcheſs of & is of the 
ſame Opinion. 511 
Among theſe various conjectures, that I 
might be informed of the truth, I took along 
with me a Phyſician and a Divine, the one 


2 to 


* — 8 — — 


— 


Y : 
GP REIT 6 


— 


— IT 


— * 


- — 
—— — — 


— — 


— 
— — — 


[ 
11 
| 
1 
| 
þ 
| 


162 LETTERS 


to inſpect the ſtate of its Body, the other to 
examine that of its Mind: The perſons I 
made choice of were the ingenious Dr. F 
and the reverend Mr. We were no 


ſooner in the room but the Party came to us, 
dreſt in that habit in which the Ladies affect 
an Hermophroditical imitation of Men 
your {harp wit, my dear Siſter, will imme 
diately conclude that I mean a Riding-habit. 

I think it not material to inform you, 
whether the Doctor, the Divine, or my ſelf 


| look'd firſt. The Prieft you will malici- 


oully fancy was in his nature moſt an lnfi- 
del, and doubted moſt of this Miracle ; we 
therefore propos d to him to take the ſureſt 


method of believing, ſeeing and feeling: 


He comply'd with both itions, 'and- 
having taken a large pinch of ſnuff upon it, 


advis d us with a nod, that we ſhould by no 
means regard it as a Female, but as a Male, 
for by ſo doing we ſhould be guilty of leſs 
KHnfulneſs. ae hs A 
The Doctor upon inſpe&ion differ d from 
this Opinion, he wou'd by no means allow 
it a miracle, or at moſt a natural one: He 
ſaid upon the whole it was a woman; that 
whatever might give a handle to think other - 
wiſe, was a trifle, nothing being more com- 
mon than for a child to be mark d with that 
thing which the mother long d ſor. A 


S EVE IAI LADIES. 163 
As for this Party's temper of mind, it ap- 
pears to be a moſt even diſpoſition, partaking 


of the good qualities of both Sexes: For ſhe 


is neither ſo inacceſſible as other Ladies, nor 


is he ſo impudent as other Gentlemen. Of 


how obliging and complaiſant a turn appears 
by this, that he tells the Ladies he has the 
Inchinations of a Gentleman, and that ſhe 
tells the Gentlemen ſhe has the Tengre of a 
Lady. As a further proof of this affable diſ- 
poſition, he formerly received viſits of the 
fair ſex in their maſques, till an impertinent 
fellow in a female diſguiſe mingled with a 
party of ladies, and impudently overheard. 
their improving Speculations. 
Notwithſtanding this, ſhe civilly promi- 
fed at my requeſt, that my two fiſters ſhou'd 
be admitted privately whenever you wou'd 
do her the honour of your conſideration. 
How agreeable ſoever this fight has been 


to me, I aſſure you it cannot be fo pleaſing 


as the ſight of you in town, and whatever 
you may ſee in the country, T dare affirm no- 
man or woman can ſhew you the like. 
J therefore earneſtly defire you to make 
"haſte to this place; for tho' indeed like moſt 
other brothers, I ſhould be forry you were 
married at my expence, yet I would by no 
means, like them, detain you in the country 
from your admirers, for you may believe me, 
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LETTER V. 


— 


Bath, 1714. 


Job are to underſtand, Madam, that 
my paſſion for your fair ſelf and. your 


ſiſter, has been divided with the moſt won- 
derful regularity in the world. Even from 


my infancy 1 have been in love with. one a- | 
ter the other of you, week by week, and 
my journey to Bath fell out in the three 


hundred ſeventy fixth week of the Reign of 


my Sovereign Lady Syhuia, At the preſent 
writing hereof it is the three hundred eighty 


ninth week of the Reign of your molt Se- 


rene Majeſty, in whole ſervice I was liſted 
| ſome weeks beſore 1 beheld your Siſter. 


This information will account for my writ] 


to either of you hereafter, as either ſhall. 
happen to be Queen-Regent at that time. 
Pray tell your ſiſter, all the good qualities 
and virtuous inclinations ſhe has, never gave 
me ſo much pleaſure in her converſation, as 
that one vice of het obſtinacy will give me 


mortification this month. Rateliſſe com- 


mands her to the Bath, and ſhe refuſes! in- 
M Ges 


no brother in the world ever lov'd a ſiſter 48 
I do you. | 


SEVYVENAI LADIES. 166 


deed if I were in Berkſbire 1 ſhould hondur 
her ſor this obſtinacy, and magnify her no 


teſs for difobedience than we " _ — 
lonians. But people change with the change 
of places, as we ſee 22 and virtues — 1 
come vices when they ceaſe to be for ones 
intereſt, with me, as with others... X 
Yet let me tell her, ſhe will never look fo 

finely. while ſhe is upon earth, as ſhe wou'd 
here in the water: It is not here as in moſt - 
other inſtances, for thoſe Ladies that would 
pleaſe extremely, muſt go ont of their own-- 
element. She does not make half fo good a 
figure on horſeback as Chriſtina, Queen of 
Sweden; but were the once {een in the Bath, 
no man wou'd part with her for- the beſt 
Mermaid in Chriſtendam. You know I have 
feen you often, I perte&ly know how you : 
look in black. and in white; I have expe- 
rienc'd the utmoſt: you can do in colours; 
but all your movements, all your: graceful.. 
Reps, deſerve not half the glory you might 
here attain, of a moving and eaſy behaviour 
in Buckramn : Something between ſwimmin 
and walking, free enough, and more modeſt- 
ly- half-naked, than you can appear any where 
elſe. You. have conquer'd enough already. 
by. land; ſhow your ambition, and vanquiſh- 
alſo by water. We have no pretty Admirals 
on theſe Seas, but muſt ſtrike fails to your: 
white Flags, were they once * 
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The Buckram I mention is a dreſs particular- 


ly uſeful at this time, when we are told the 


Princeſs is bringing over the faſhion of Ger- 
man Ruffs: You ought to uſe your ſelves to 


. ſome degrees of ſtiffneſs beforehand. And 


when our Ladies chins have been tickled a 


while with ſtarch'd muſlin and wire, they 


may poſſibly bear the bruſh of a German 
beard and whisker. 
I could tell you a delightful ſtory of Dr. 
P. but want room to diſplay it in all its ſhin- 
ing circumſtances. He had heard it was an 


excellent cure for Love, to kiſs the Aunt of 
the perſon beloved, who is generally of years 


and experience enough to damp the fierceſt 


flame: He rry'd this courſe in his paſſion, . 


and kiſs'd Mrs. E —— at Mr. D—'s, but 


he ſays it will not do, and that he loves you 


as much as ever. | 
| Fours, &c. 


LETTER VL 


To the Same. 


F you ask how the waters agree with me, 

| mult tell you, ſo very well, that 1 
queſtion how. you and | ſhould agree it we 
were in a room by our ſelves? Mrs. T. has. 


<> 
— 
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honeſtly aflured me, that bat for ſome 
whims which ſhe can't entirely conquer, ſhe 

would go and {et the world wich me in man's 
cloaths. Even you, Madam, I fancy: (if you: 
would not partake in our Adventures) 

would wait our coming in at the evening 
with ſome impatience, and be well enough 
pleas d to hear em by the fare-fide. 'T hat- 
would be better than reading Romances, un- 


leſs Lady M. would be our Hiſtorian ; for as 
ſhe is married, ſhe has probably leiſure hours 


in the night-time, to write or do what ſhe 


will in. What raiſes theſe defites in me, is 


an acquaintance I am beginning with my 


Lady Sandwich, who has all the ſpirit of. 
rience of a 
pleaſurable life. It were as ſcandalous an 
omiſſion to come to the Bath, and not to ſee 
my Lady Sandwich, as it had formerly been 


the laſt age, and all the gay e 


to have travell'd to Rome without viſiting 


the Queen of Sweden. She is, in a word, 


the beſt thing this Country has to boaſt of ; 
and as ſhe has been all that a woman of ſpi- 


tit could be, ſo ſhe ſtill continues that eaſy 
and independent creature that a ſenſible wo- 


man always will be. 
I muſt tell you a truth, which is not 


however much to my credir. I never 


thought ſo much of your ſelf and your ſiſter, 
as fince I have been fourſcore miles diſtance 
tom you. In the Foreſt I look d upon you 


ad. 


1 
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as good neighbours, at London as pretty kind 
of women, but here as divinities, angels, 
goddeſſes, or what you will. In the — 
manner I never knew at what a rate I va- 
lu'd your life, till you were upon the point 
of dying. If Mrs. T. and you will but fall 
very ſick every ſeaſon, I ſhall certainly die 
for you. Seriouſly I value you both ſo much 
that I eſteem others much the leſs for your 
lakes; you have robb'd me of the pleaſure 


of eſteeming a thouſand pretty qualities in 


them, by ſhowing me ſo many finer in your 
ſelves. There are but two things in the 
world which could make you indifferent to 
me, which I believe you are not capable of, 
I mean Ill-nature and Malice. I have ſeen 
enough of you not to overlook any Frailty 
you could have, and nothing leſs than-a 
Vice can make me like you leſs. I expect 
you ſhould diſcover by my conduct towards 
you both, that this is true, and that there- 
fore you ſhould pardon a thouſand _ in 
me for that one diſpofition. Expe& nothing 
from me but truths and freedom, and I ſhall 
always be thought by you what I always am, 


Nur, &c. | 


LE T. 
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LETTER VII. 


To the Same. 


Return'd home as ſlow and as contem- 
plati ve after I had parted from you, as my 

ord retired from the Court and Glo- 

ry to his Country ſeat and Wife, a week ago. 

I found here a diſmal deſponding letter from 
the ſon of another great Courtier who e- 
pects the ſame fate, and who tells me the 
great one's of the earth will now take it ve- 

ry kindly of the mean one's, if they will fa- 
vour them with a viſit by Day-light. With 
what Joy wou'd they lay down all their 
ſchemes of glory, did they but know you 
have the generoſity to drink their healths 
once a day, as ſoon as they are fallen? Thus 
the unhappy by the ſole merit of their miſ- 
fortunes, become the care of heaven and you. 

I intended to have put this laſt into Verſe, but 

in this age of Ingratitude my beſt friends for- 
ſake me, I mean my rhymes. 

I deſire Mrs. P—— to ſtay her ſtomach 
with theſe half hundred Plays, till l can pro- 
cure her a Romance big enough to ſatisfy 
her great Soul with Adventures. As for 
Novels, I fear ſhe can depend upon none 
from me but That of my Life, which I am 
ſtill, as I have been, contriving all poſſible 
methods to ſhorten, for the greater eaſe both 


4 | ; ' 
of Tl | 
1 „ 


170 LETTERS to 
of my Hiſtorian and the Reader. May ſhe 


believe all the paſſion and tenderneſs expreſs'd 
in theſe Romances to be but a faint image of 
what I bear her, and may you, who read 


nothing, take the fame truth upon hearing 


it from me; you will both injure me . 


much, if you don't think. me a truer ft; 
than ever any romantick lover, or any imi- 
tator of their ſtyle could be. 8 
The days of Beauty ste as the days of 
Greatneſs, and as lang as your Eyes make 


their ſunſhine, all the world are your ada - 


rers: I am one of thoſe unambitious people, 
who will love you forty years hence, when 
your eyes begin te twinkle 40 4 retirement, 
for your own fakes, and without the vanity 


which every one now will take to. be thought 


Four, C. 
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LETTRR VIII. 


O have ask d me News a hundred 

| times at the firſt word you ſpoke to 
me, which fome would interpret as if you 
expected nothing better from my lips: And 
truly tis not a ſigu two Lovers are together, 
when they can be ſo impertinent as to enquire 


what the world does? All I mean by this is, 


that either you or I are not in love with: the 
_ other: 


Ph A ee oh a.oons.oa.. a. oak 
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other: I leave you to gueſs which of the 
two is that ſtupid and inſenſible creature, ſo 
blind to the other's excellencies-and charms? 

This then ſhall be a letter of News; and 
ſure if you did not- think me the humbleſt 
creature inthe world, you could never ima- 
gine a Poet could dwindle to a brother of 


Dawks and Dyer, from a rival of Tate and 


Brady. | - 

The Earl of Oxford has behaved ſo brave- 
ly, that in this ac at leaſt he might ſeem a- 
bove Man, if he had not juſt now voided a 
Stone to prove him ſubject to human infar- 
mities. The utmoſt weight of affliction 
from princely power and popular hatred, were 
almoſt worth bearing, for the glory of ſuch a 
dauntleſs conduct as he has fhewn under it. 

You may ſoon have your wiſh, to enjoy 
the gallant fights of armies, incampments, 
2 waving over your brother's corn- 


fields, andthe pretty winding of the Thames 


bout A — ſtain'd with the blood of men. 
Your barbarity, which I have heard fo long 


exclaim'd againſt in town and country, may 


have its fill of deſtruction. I would not add 
one circumſtance uſual in all deſcriptions of 
Calamity, that of the many Rapes commit- 
ted or to be committed, upon thoſe untortu- 
nate women that delig/4 in war. But God 
forgive me ——— in this martial age, if I 
could, I would buy a regitnent tor your fake 


Vo. . - and 
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and Mrs. P 's and ſome others, whom 
I have cauſe to fear no fair means will prevail 
 . | 
Thoſe eyes that care not how much miſ- 
chief is done, or how great ſlaughter commit- 
ted, ſo they have but a fine Show; thoſe ve- 
ry- female eyes will be infinitely delighted 
with the camp which is ſpeedily to be form'd 
in Hyde Park. The tents are carried thither 
this morning, new Regiments with new 
cloaths and furniture, far exceeding the late 
cloth and linnen deſign'd by his Grace for 
the ſoldiery, the ſight of ſo many gallant 
fellows, with all the pomp and glare of War 
yet undeform'd by Battle, thoſe — which 
England has for many years only beheld on 
Stages, may poſſibly invite your curioſity to 
this place. . 
Mrs. — expects the Pretender at her lodg- 
ings by Saturday ſe ennight. She has bought 
a picture of Madam Maintenon to ſet Fee 
features by, againſt that time, Three Prieſts 
of your acquaintance are very poſitive, by 
her intereſt to be his Father Confeſlor. 
By our lateſt accounts from Dukefreet, 
 Weſftminfter, the converſion of T. G. Eſq; 
15 reported in a manner ſomewhat more par- 
ticular : That upon the ſeizure of his Flan- 
der- Mares, he ſeem'd more than ordinarily 
diſturb'd for ſome hours, ſent for his ghoſtly 
father, and reſolv'd to bear his loſs like a 


- chriſtian; 
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Chriſtian; till about the hours of ſeven or 
eight the coaches and horſes of ſeveral of the 
Nobility paſſing by his window towards 
Hyde-· Park, he could no longer endure the 
diſappointment, but inſtantly went out, took 
the Oath of Abjuration, and recover'd his 
dear Horſes, which carry'd him in triumph 
to the Ring. The poor diſtreſſed Rom 22 
Catholicks, now un-hors'd, and un- charioted, 
cry out with the Pſalmiſt, ſome in Chariots, 
and ſome on Horſes, but we will invocate the 
name of the Lord, 
I am, Ec. 


EE LETTER IX. 
I not deſcribe B in particular, not 


to foreſtall your expectations before you ſee 


it: Only take a ſhort account, which I will 
hazard my little credit is no unjuſt one. I 
never ſaw ſo great a thing with fo much little 
neſs in it: I think the Architect built it en- 
tirely in compliance to the taſte of its Owners: 
for it is the moſt inhoſpitable thing imagina- 
ble, and the moſt {ſelfiſh : it has like rhei- 
own hearts, no room for ſtrangers, and no re - 
ception for any perſon of ſuperior quality to 
themſelves. There are but juſt two Apart- 


ments, for the Maſter and Miſtreſs, below ; 


and but two apartments above, (very much 
i ä inferior 
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inferior to them) in the whole Houſe. When 
you look upon the Outfide, you'd think it 
large enough for a Prince, when you ſee 
the Infide, it is too little for a Subject; and 
Has not conveniency to lodge a common fa- 
mily. It is a houſe of Entries and Paſſages; 
among which there are three Viſta's through | 
the whole, very uſeleſsly handſome. There 
is what might have been a fine Gallery but 
{poil'd by two Arches towards the End of it, 
which take away the fight of ſeveral of the 
windows. There are two ordinary {tair- 
cafes inſtead of one great one. The beſt 
things within the 4 are the Hall, which 
is indeed noble and well. proportion d; and 
the cellars and offices under - ground, which 
are the moſt commodious, and the beſt con- 
trived, of the whole. At the top of the 
building are ſeveral Cupola's and little Tur- 
rets that have but an ill effect, and make the 
building look at once finical and heavy. 
What ſeems of the beſt taſte, is that Front 
towards the gardens, which is not yet loaded 
with theſe turrets. The two Sides of the 
building are intirely ſpoil'd by two monſtrous 
bow- windows which ſtand juſt in the middle, 
inſtead of doors: And as if it were fatal 
that ſome trifling littleneſs ſhould every 
where deſtroy the grandeur, there are in the 
chief front two ſemi- circles of a lower ſtruc- 
ture than the reſt, that cut off the _— 
an 
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and look as if they were purpoſely defign'd 
to hide a loftier and nobler piece of build- 
ing, the top of which appears above them. 
In a word, the whole is a moſt expenſive 
abſurdity; and the Duke of Shrewsbury gave 
a true chara&er of it, when he ſaid, it was: . 
a great Quarry of Stones above Ground. 

We paid a viſit to the ſpring where Roſa-- 
10nd bathed herſelf, on a hill. where remains 
only a piece of a wall of the old Palace of 
Henry the Second. We toaſted her ſhade 
in the cold water, not without a thought or: 
two, ſcarce ſo cold as the liquor we drank 
it in. I dare not tell you. what they were, 
and ſo haſten to conclude, | 


Zour, &c, 


CET ER. 


O can't be ſurprized to find him a: 
dull correſpondent whom you. have: 
known fo long for a dull companion. And: 
tho' I am pretty ſenſible, that if I have any. 
wit, I may as well write to ſhow it, as not; 
(becauſe any Lady that has once ſeen me, 
will naturally ask, what I can ſhow: that is. 
better?) yet I'll content my ſelf with giving, 
you as plain a hiſtory of my. pilgrimage, as; 
 Purchas himſelf, or as Fobn Bunyan. could. 
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do of his walking thro the Wilderneſs of 
this world, &c. 

Firſt then I went by water to Hampton- 
Court, unattended by all but my own Vit- 
tues; which were not of fo modeſt a na- 
ture as to keep themſelves, or me, conceal'd : 
For J met the Prince with all his Ladies on 

Hhorſeback, coming from hunting. Mrs. 
3 — and Mrs, 7 took me into 
protection (contrary to the Laws againſt har- 
bouring Papiſts) and gave me a dinner, with 
ſomething I lik d better, an opportunity of 
converſation with Mrs. H - We all 
agreed that the life of a Maid of Honour, 
was of all things the moſt miferable; and 
wiſh'd that every woman who envy'd it had 
a ſpecimen of it, To eat Wefphalia Ham 
in a — ride over hedges and ditches. 
on borrow'd Hacks, come home in the heat 
of the day with a fever, and, what is worſe 
a hundred times, with a red mark in the- 
forehead from an uneaſy hat; all this may 
ualify them to make excellent wives for 
„ Mena and bear abundance of ruddy- 
complexion'd children. As ſoon as they 
can wipe off the fweat of the day, they. 
muſt fimper an hour and catch cold, in the 
Prineefs's apartment; from thence (as Shake- 
ſpear has it) To dinner with what ane 
they may—— and after that, till midnight. 
walk, work, or think, Which they pleaſe? 1 


— — 
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cad eaſily believe, no lone-houſe in Wales, 
with a Mountain and a Rookery, is more 
contemplative than this Court; and as a 
proof of it I need only tell you, Mrs. L— 
walk'd all alone with me three or four Hours. 
by moonlight, and we met no creature of. 
any Quality but the King, who gave audience- 
ro the Vice-Chamberlain, all. alone, under 
the garden-wall. „ 

In ſhort, I heard of no Ball, Aſſembly, 
Baſſet-Table, or any place where two or: 
three were gathered together, except Madam 
Kilmanſegg s, to which I had the honour 
to be invited, and the grace to ſtay away. 


F was heartily tired, and poſted to B 


Park: There we had an excellent Diſcourſe 
of Quackery ; Dr. Shadwell was mentioned 
with honour. Lady A walk d a whole hour 
abroad without dying after it, at leaſt in the: 
time I ſtay'd, tho ſhe ſeem'd to be fainting, 
and had convulſive motions ſeveral times in 
her head. | 

This day I receiv'd a Letter with certain 


advices: where women were to be met with. 


at Oxford: I defy them and all their works: 


I love no meat but Ortolans, and: no wo- 
man but you: Tho' indeed that's no proper 
compariſon, but for fat. Dutcheſss; for to 
love You, is as if one ſhould with to eat. 


Angels, or to drink Cherubim. broth. 
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I arrived in the foreſt by Tueſday noon, 
having fled from the face (I wiſh I could 
{ay the horned face) of Moſes B ——, 
who dined in the mid-way thither. I paſt 
the reſt of the day in thoſe Woods where 
I have ſo often enjoy'd a Book and a Friend. 
I made a Hymn as J paſs d thro', which end- 
ed with. a ſigh that I will not tell you the 
meaning of. | 

Your Doctor is gone the way of all his 
patients, and was hard put to it how to diſ- 
pole of an. eſtate miſerably unweildly, and 
ſplendidly unuſeful to him. Sir Samuel 
Garth ſays, that for wire gs to leave a Li- 
brary, was as if a Eunuch ſhould found a Se- 
raglio. Dr. % lately told a Lady he won- 
der d ſhe cou'd be alive after him: She made 
anſwer, ſhe wonder'd at it for two reaſons, 
| becauſe Dr. Ratcliffe was dead, and becauſe: 
Dr. Sþ— was living. Lam, 


Yours, &c. 


a 


Othing could have more of that me- 

lancholy which once uſed to pleaſe: 
me, than my laſt days journey; for after ha- 
we 


te. 
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ving paſs d through my favourite Woods in 
| che foreſt: with a thouſand Reveries of paſt 
pleaſures: I rid over hanging hills, whoſe 
tops were edged with Groves, and whoſe 
Feet water'd with winding rivers, liſtning to 
the falls of Catarafts below, and the mur- 
muring of the winds above: 'The gloomy 
verdure of Stongr ſucceeded to a and 
then the ſhades of the evening overtook 
me. The Moon rofe in the cleareſt sky I 
ever ſaw, by whoſe folemn light I paced on 
flowly, without company, or- any interrup- 
tion to the range of my thoughts. About a 
mile before I reach'd Ox 170. all the bells 
toll'd in different notes; the clocks of every 
college anſwer'd one another; and founded 
forth (ſome in a deeper, ſome a ſofter tone) 
that jt was eleven at night. All this was no 
ill preparation to the Fe I have led fince, 
among thoſe old walls, venerable galleries, 
ſtane portico's, ſtudious walks, and ſolitary 
ſcenes of the Univerſity. I wanted nothing 
but a black gown and a ſalary, to be as meer 
a bookworm as any there. I conform'd my 
{elf to the College hours, was roll'd up in 
books, lay in one of the moſt ancient, dusky 
parts of the Univerſity, and was as dead to 
the world as any Hermit of the deſart. If 
any thing was alive or awake in me, it was 
a little Mr ; ſuch as even thoſe good men 
us'd to entertain, when the Monks of their 
| 0W7# 
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own Order extoll'd their piety and abſtraction. 
For I found my ſelf receiv'd with a ſort of 
reſpe&, which this idle part of mankind, 
the learned, pay to their own ſpecies; who 
are as conſiderable here, as the buſy, the 

gay, and the ambitious are in your world. 
Indeed I was treated in ſuch a manner, 
that I could not but ſometimes ask my ſelf 
in my mind, what College I was founder of, 
or what Library I had built? Methinks I do 
very ill to return to the world again, to leave 
the only place where I make a figure, and 
from ſeeing my ſelf ſeated with dignity in the 
moſt and ſhelves of a 3 put 
my {elf into the abje& poſture of lying at 

a Lady's feet in St. Fames's Square. 
I will not deny, but that hke Alexander, 
in the midſt of my glory I am wounded, and 
find my ſelf a meer man. To tell you from 
whence the dart comes, is to no purpoſe, 
ſince neither of you will take the tender care 
to draw it out of my heart, and ſuck the 

poyſon with your lips. 

Here, at my Lord H s, I ſee a crea- 
ture nearer an angel than a woman, (tho' a 
woman be very near as good as an angel;) I 
think you have formerly heard me mention 
Mrs. T —— as a credit to the Maker of An- 
els; ſhe is a relation of his Lordſhip's, and 
+ gravely propos'd her to me for a Wife; 
being tender of her Intereſts, and knowing 
| (what 


SEVERAL LADIES. 181 
(what is a ſhame to Providence) that ſhe is 


leſs indebted to Fortune than I, I told him 


"tivas what he could never have thought of, 
if it had not been his misfortune to be blind, 
and what I never could think of, while 1 
had eyes to ſee both her and my ſelf. | 

I muſt not conclude without telling you, 
that I will do the utmoſt in the affair you 
defire. It would be an inexpreſſible joy to 
me if J could ſerve you, and J will always 
do all I can to give myfelf pleaſure. I wiſh 
as well for you as for my ſelf; I am in love 
with you both a@much as I am with my ſelf, 
for I find my ſelf moſt ſo with all three, 
when I leaſt ſuſpe& it. 


Jam, &c. 


LETTER XL 


To Mrs. Arabella Fermor on her 
Marrtage. 


much the tenderneſs of one man of 
merit is to be prefer'd to the addreſſes of a 
thouſand. And by this time, the Gentle- 
man you have made choice of is ſenſible, 
how great is the joy of _— all thoſe 
charms and good qualities which have * 

N | 0 


OU are by this time ſatisfy d how 


— 
— 
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ſo many, now apply'd to pleaſe one only. 
It was but juſt, that the ſame Virtues which 
gave you reputation, ſhould give you happi- 
neſs; and I can wiſh you no greater, than 
that you may receive it in as high a degree 

ur ſelf, as fo much good humour muſt in- 


fallibly give it to your husband. 


It may be expected perhaps, that one who 
has the title of Poet, ſhould ſay ſomething 
more polite on this Occaſion : But I am real- 
ly mote a well-wiſher to your felicity, than 


a celebtater of your beauty. Beſides, you are 


now a married woman, and in a way to be 
a great many better things than a fine Lady; 
ſuch as an excellent wife, a faithful friend, a 


tender parent, and at laſt as the conſequence 
of them all, a ſaint in heaven. You ought 


now to hear nothing but that, which was all 
you ever defired to hear (whatever others 
may have ſpoken to you) I mean Truth: 
And it is with the utmoſt that I aſſure you, 
no friend you have can more rejoice in any 
good that befalls you, is more fincercly de- 
lighted with the proſpect of your future hap- 
pineſs, or more unfeignedly defires a long 
continuance of it. I beg you will think it 
but juſt, that a man who will certainly be 
ſpoken of as your admirer, afcer he is dead, 


may have the happineſs to be eſteem d while 


he is living 2 
0, &. 3 
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LETTER XUE 


HE chief cauſe I have to repent my 
leaving the town, is the uncertainty 
am in every day of your Siſter's ſtate of 
health. I really expected by every poſt to 
have heard of her recovery, but on the con- 
trary each letter has been a new awakening to 
my apprehenſions, and J have ever ſince ſuf- 
fer'd alarms upon alarms on her account. 
Noone can be more ſenſibly touch'd at this 
than I; nor any danger of any I love cou'd 
affect me with more uneaſineſs, (tho' as I. 
never had a ſiſter I can't be quite ſo good a 
judge as you, how far humanity wou d car- 
ry me) I have felt ſome weakneſſes of a ten- 
der kind, which I wou'd not be free from, 
and J am glad to find my value for people fo 
rightly plac'd, as to perceive them on this 
occafion. | | 5 
I cannot be ſo good a chriſtian as to be 
_ willing (tho' no leis than God ſhould order 
it) to reſign my own happineſs here for hers 
in another life. I do more than wiſh for her 
ſafety, forevery wiſh I make 1 find immedi- 
_ ately chang'd into a prayer, and a more fer- 
vent one than I had learn'd to make till now. 
May her Life be longer and happier than 
perhaps her {ſelf may defire, that is, as long 
and as happy as your {elf can wiſh : May her 
TOY >" " ; Beauty 
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Beauty be as great as poſſible, that is, as it al- 
Ways was, or as yours is: but whatever rava- 
ges a mercileſs diſtemper may commit, 1 
dare promiſe her boldly, what few (if any) 
of her makres of viſits and compliments dare 
to do; ſhe ſhall have one man as much her 
admirer as ever. As for your part, Madam, 
you have me ſo more than ever, ſince have 
been a witneſs to the generous tenderneſs you 
have ſhewn upon this occaſion. 
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II ũis with infinite ſatisfaction J am made 
acquainted that your brother will at laſt 
prove your relation, and has entertain d ſuch 
ſentiments as become him in your concern. I 
have been prepar'd for this by degrees, hav- 
ing ſeveral times receiv'd from Mrs. «— 
that which is one of the greateſt pleaſures, 
the knowledge that others enter'd into my 
own ſentiments concerning you. I ever was 
.of opinion that you wanted no more to be 
vindicated than to be known ; and like Truth, 1 
cou d appear no where but you muſt conquer. 
As I have often condol'd with you in your | 
adverſities, ſo I have a right which but fe, 
can pretend to, of congratulating'on the —_ . 
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pect of your better fortunes; and I hope for 
the future to have the concern I have felt 
for you overpaid in your felicities. Tho' 
you modeſtly ſay the world has left you, yet 
I verily believe it is coming to you again as 
faſt as it can: For togive the world its due, 
it is always very fond of Merit when tis paſt” 
its power to oppoſe it. Therefore if you ſhould 
= take it into favour again upon its repentance, 
and continue in it, you would do fo far from 
leading what is commonly call'dan unſettled 
lite, (and what you with too much unjuſt ſe- 
3 verity call a Vagabond Life,) that the wiſe 
c—.̃ould only look upon you as a Prince in a 
rogreſs, who travels to gain the affect ons 
bo has not, or to fix thoſe he already has; 
which he effe&ually does wherever he 1hews- 
himſelf. But if you are reſolv'd in revenge 
to rob the world of ſo much example as you 
may afford it, I believe your deſign will be 
vain ; for even in a Monaſtery your devoti- 
ons cannot carry you ſo far toward the next 
world as to make This loſe the ſight of you, 
but you'll be like a Scar, that while it is fix d 
to Heaven ſhines over all the Earth. 
Whereſoe ver Providence ſhall diſpoſe of 
the moſt valuable thing I know, 1 ſhall ever 
follow you with my fincereſt wiſhes, and 
my beſt thoughts will be perpetually waiting 
upon you, when you never hear of me or 
| MN. | 
4 them. Your own guardian Angels cannot 
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be more conſtant, nor more ſilent. I beg 
you will never ceaſe to think me your friend, 


that you may not be guilty of that which 


you never yet knew to commit, an Injuſtice. 
As I have hitherto been ſo in ſpite of the 
world, ſo hereafter, if it be poſſible you 
ſhou'd ever be more oppoſed, and more de- 
ferted, I ſhould only be ſo much the more 


Your faithful, &c. 


— _— 
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J Can ſay little to recommend the Letters 1 

ſhall wrica to von. but that they will be 
the moſt impartial repreſentations of a free 
heart, and the trueſt copies you ever ſaw, 
tho' of a very mean original. Not a feature 
will be ſoften' d, or any advantageous light em- 
ploy'd to make the ugly thing a little leſs hi- 


deons : but you ſhall find it in all reſpeds, | 


moſt horribly like. You will do me an in- 
juſtice if you look upon any thing I ſhall ſay 
from-this inſtant, as a compliment, either to 
you or to my ſelf : Whatever [ write will be 
the real thoucht of that hour; and I know 
you'll no more expect it of me to perſevere 


till death in every ſentiment or notion I now 


ſet down, than you would imagine a man's 


face ſhould never change when once his pic- 


ture was drawn. 'The 
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The freedom I ſhall uſe in this manner of 


thinking aloud, may indeed prove me a fool; 


but it will prove me one of the beſt ſort of 
fools, the honeſt ones. And fince what folly 
we have, will infallibly buoy up at one time or 
other in ſpight of all our art to keep it down ; 
methinks tis almoſt fooliſh to take any pains 


91 ; 


to conceal it at all, andalmoſt knaviſh to do - 


it from thoſe that are our friends If Mo- 


1mus's project had taken, of having windows 
in our breaſts, I fhau'd be for carrying it 
further, and making thoſe windows, caſe- 


ments; that while a man ſhew'd his- heart to 


all the world, he might do ſomething more 


for his friends, even give it them, and truſt 
it to their handling. I think I love you as: 


well as King Herod did Herodias; tho I ne- 


ver had ſo much as one dance with you, and 
would as freely give you my heart in a diſh, 
as he did another's head. But ſince Jupiter 


will not have it ſo, I muſt be contentto ſhew - 
my taſte in life, as I do my taſte in painting, 
by loving to have as little drapery as poſſible. 


Not that I think every body naked altogether » 


wt 


{> fine a ſight, as your ſelf and a few more 


would be; but becauſe tis good to uſe people 


to what they muſt be acquainted with ; and 


there will certainly come lome day of judg- 
ment or other, to uncover every ſoul of us, 


We ſhall then ſee that the Prudes of this 
world ow d all their fine figure only to theirs 
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being ſtraiter-lac'd than the reſt ; and that 


they are naturally as arrant Squabs as thoſe 
that went more looſe, nay as thoſe that never 
girded their loins at all. — But. a particu- 
lar reaſon that may engage you to write your 


thoughts the more freely to me, is, that Iam 


confident no one knows you better; for I 
find, when others expreſs their thoughts of 
you, they fall very ſhort of mine, and I know 
at the ſame time theirsare ſuch as you would 
think ſufficiently in your favour. 

You may eaſily imagine how defirous I 
muſt be of a e with a perſon, 
who had taught me long ago that it was as pof- 
ſible to eſteem at firſt Robe as to love : and 
who has fince ruin'd me for all the conver- 
{ation of one ſex, and almoſt all the friend- 
ſhip of the other. I am but too fenfible thro' 
your means, that the company of men wants 
a certain ſoftneſs to recommend it, and that 
of women wants every thing elſe, How 
often have I been quietly going to take poſ- 
ſeſſion of that tranquility and indolence I had 
{o long found in the country; when one e- 
vening of your converſation has ſpoil'd me 
for a Sglitaire! Books have loſt their effect 
upon me, and I was convinced ſince I faw 
you, that there is one alive wiſer than all the 
Sages: a plague of female wifdom ! it makes 
a man ten times more uneaſy than his own. 
What is very ſtrange, Virtue herſelf, (when 
you 
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you have the dreſſing her) is too amiable for 
one's repoſe. You might have done a world 
of oF in your time, if you had allow'd 
half the fine gentlemen who have ſeen you 
to have converſed with you; they would 
have been ſtrangely Bitt, while they thought 
only to fall in love with a fair Lady, and you 
had bewitch'd them with Reaſon and Virtue 
(two Beauties that the very fops pretend to 
no acquaintance with. ) 

The unhappy diſtance at which we cor- 
reſpond, remove a great many of thoſe re- 
ſtrictions and pun&ihous decorums, that of- 
tentimes in nearer converſation prejudice 
truth, to ſave good breeding. I may now 
hear of my faults, and you of your good 
nes without a bluſh ; we converſe upon 

uch unfortunate generous terms, as exclude 


the regards of fear, ſhame, or defign, in 


either of us. And methinks it would be 
as paultry a part, to impoſe, even in a ſingle 
thought, upon each other in this ſtate of ſe- 
paration, as for Spirits of a different ſphere 
who have ſo little intercourſe with us, to 


employ that little, as ſome would make us 


think they do, in putting tricks and deluſions 


upon poor mortals. 


Let me begin then, Madam, by asking 


you a queſtion, that may enable me to judge 


better of my own conduct than moſt inſtan- 


ces of my Life. In what manner did I be- 
go 0 5" 
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have the laſt hour I ſaw you? What de- 
gree of concern did I diſcover when I felt a 
misfortune which I hope you will never fee], 
that of parting from what one moſt eſteems? 
for if my parting 10ok'd but like that of your 
common acquaintance, I am the greateſt of . 
all the hypocrites that ever Decency made, 
I never fince paſs by your houſe but with 
the ſame ſort of melancholy that we feel up- 
on ſeeing the Tomb of a friend, which on- 
ly ſerves to put us in mind of what we have 
loſt. I reflect upon the circumſtances of 
your departure which I was there a witneſs of 
(your behaviour in what I may call your laſt * 
moments) and I indulge a gloomykind of plea- 
ſure in thinking that thoſe laſt moments were 
given to me. I would fain imagine this was 
not accidental, but proceeded from a pene- 
tration Which I know you have, in findi 
out the truth of people's ſentiments ; — 
that you were willing, the laſt man that 
world have parted from you, ſhould be that 
laſt that did.  T really look'd upon you juſt - 
as the friends of Curtius might have done up- 
on that Hero, at the inſtant when he was 
devoting himſelf to Glory, and running to 


be loſt . out of generoſity. I was oblig'd to 


admire your reſolution, in as great a degree as 

I deplored it; and had only to wiſh, that 

heaven would reward ſo much Virtue as was 
f O 
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to be taken from us, with all the felicities it 
could enjoy elſe where! 
I am, Oc. 


——— Pa * — 


LETTER XVI. 


OU will find me more troubleſome 

than ever Brutus did his Evil Geni- 

us; I ſhall meet you in more places than one, 
and often refreſh your memory before you ar- 
rive at your Philippi. Theſe ſhadows of me 
(my letters) will be haunting you from time 
to time, and putting you in mind of the 
man who has really ſuffer'd very much from 
you, and whom you have robb'd of the moſt 
valuable of his enjoyments, your converſati- 
on. The advantage of hearing your ſenti- 
ments by diſcovering mine, was what I al- 
ways thought a great one, and even worth 
the riſque J generally run of manifeſting my 
own indifcretion. You then rewarded my 
truſt in you the moment it was given, for 
you pleas'd or inform'd me the minute you 
an{wer'd, I muſt now be contented with 
more ſlow returns. However tis ſome plea- 
{ure that your thoughts upon Paper will be a 
more laſting poſſeſlion to me, and that I 
{hall no longer have cauſe to complain of a 
loſs I have ſo often regretted, that of any 
thing you ſaid, which J happen'd to forget. 
| . In 
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In earneſt, Madam, if I were to write to 
you as often as I think of you, it muſt be e- 
very day of my life. I attend you in ſpirit 
throb all your ways, I follow you thro' every 
ftage in books of Travels, and fear for you 
thro' whole folio's; you make me ſhrink at 
the paſt dangers of dead travellers; and it l 
read of a delightful proſpe&, or agreeable 
place, I hope it yet ſubſiſts to pleaſe you, I 
enquire the roads, the amuſements, the com- 
pany, of every town and country thro' which 
you paſs, with as much diligence as if I were 
to ſet out next week to overtake you. Ina 
word, no one can have you more conſtant- 
ly in mind, not even your guardian Angel, 
if you have one, and I am willing to indulge 
ſo much Popery, as to fancy tome Being 
takes care of you, who knows your value 
better than you do your ſelf: I am very will- 
ing to think that heaven never gave ſo much 
{elt-negle& and reſolution to a woman, to 
occaſion her calamity, but am pious enough 
to believe thoſe qualities muſt be intended to 
conduce to her benefit and her glory. 

Your firſt ſhorr letter only ſerves ro ſhow 
me you are alive: it puts me in mind of the 
firſt Dove that return'd to Neah, and juſt 
made him know it had found no reſt abroad. 

There is nothing in it that pleaſes me, 
but when you tell me you had no Sea ſick- 
nels. 1 beg your next may give me all the 

| pleaſure 
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pleaſure it can, that is, tell me any that you 
receive. You can make no diſcoveries that 
will be half ſo valuable to me as thoſe of 
your own mind: Nothing that regards the 
States or Kingdoms you paſs thro', will en- 
gage ſo much of my curioſity or concern, as 
What relates to your ſelf: Your welfare, to 
ſay truth, is more at my heart than that of 
Chriſtendom. 

I am ſure I may defend the truth, tho 
perhaps not the virtue, of this declaration. 
One is ignorant, or doubtful at beſt, of the 
Merits of differing religions. and govern- 
ments: but private virtues one can be {ure 
of. I therefore know what particular perſon _ 
has deſert enough to merit being happier 
than others, but not what Nation deſerves 
to conquer or oppreſs another. You will 
ſay, I am not Publick-ſpirited; let it be ſo, I 
may have too many tenderneſſes, particular 
regards, or narrow views; but at the ſame 
time I am certain that whoever wants theſe, 
can never have a Publick-ſpirit ; for, as a 
friend of mine ſays, how is it poſſible for that 
man to love twenty thouſand people, who 
never loved one? | 

I communicated your letter to Mr. C 
he thinks of you and talks of you as he 
ought, I mean as Ido, and one always thinks 
that to be Juſt as it ought. His health and 
mine are now ſo good, that we with with 

all 
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all our ſouls you were a witneſs of it. We 
never meet but we lament over you: we pay 
A kind of weekly rites to your memory, 
where we ſtrow flowers of rhetorick, and 
offer ſuch libations to your name as it would 
be prophane to call Teafting, The Duke of 
B m is ſometimes the High Prieſt of 
your praiſes ; and upon the whole, 1 believe 
there are as few Men that are not ſorry at 
your departure, as Women that are ; for you 
know moſt of your Sex want good ſenſe, 
and therefore muſt want generoſity : You 
have ſo much of both, that I am ſure you 
pardon them; for one cannot but forgive 
whatever one deſpiſes. For my part I hate 
a great many women for your ſake, and un- 
dervalue all the reſt. Tis you are to blame, 
and may God revenge it upon you, with all 
thoſe bleſſings and earthly proſperities which 
the Divines tell us are the cauſe of our Per- 
dition; for if he makes you happy in this 
world, I dare truſt your own virtue to do it 
in the other. I am, 


Your, &c. 


The end of the firſt Volume. 


